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VSHER, 
ACTVS PRIMVS, SCANA PRIMA. 


Emer Stroz<a, Coymanche,andPogio, 
| Strozza. 7 TY , 
Aſte nephew, what, a flvuggard? Fie for ſhawe, 
Shal he that was our morning Cock,turn Owle, 
| And locke out day light from, his drawſie cics ? 
. Pog. Pray pardon meefor once, lard vnkle, 
== for Ile bee {worne , I had fych adreame chis 
morning: me thought one came, with a commiſſion catake 
- a Sorrell curtoll, that was ſtolae from him , whcreſocucrhee 
| could find him. And becauſe 1fearcd he would layxlaime to 
my ſorrell curtoll in my ſtable I ran to the Fmuh to have him 
ſet on his mane againe, and his taile preſeominachat the. Coin- - 
miſſion-man might not thinke him a curtoll. And when: the 
Smith would not doe it, Ifel]a beating of him, fo that I could 
not wake for my life til I was reuenged on him. | | 
Cy. This is your old yalure nephew, thatwill fight ſlee» = 
ping as well as waking. {= ©; 
Pog. Slud Aunt, whatif my dreame had beenetrue:(as it 
might haue beche fotany thing I kocw) there's never afmuh 
in Italic, ſhall makean Aſle of me in my ſleepe, if I can chule. 
Stroz,, Well ſaid, my furious nephew : bur I {ce 
_ You quite forget that we mult rawſe today - 
The ſharp-tuskt Bore : and blaze our huntfmanſhip.  . 
beforethe duke, _ : DO EN 
Pog. Forget I.ord yacle; L hope pare Sinks hes, L 
; foo re y 
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wittes are as brittle as a Beetle, oras zkictiCh 28your Bar- 
| ww Mares one cmney on welue , buc Rvaghe ſhee 
cries thi. 
' Sire. Wellgheſt cook Hyflerma rarer 
Poo, Bur which way will the dukes grace hunt to day ? 
S$tr9. Toward Count Laſfſos houſe his Grace will hunt, 
Whos he will viſit bis late hononrd,miſtreſle. 
2. Who, Ladie ; Le3=v thet der? yong datne? 
"WW * ;F amquice,neucr Jeane his $ iniquitze ? | 
Cyn. Why how now nephew? turnd'Parne(ſzus lately? 
Pog. Naſſus : ? I know-not : buc I would L had all the dukes 
huurgfor her fake, Idematce him a poore duke ifaith, 
 Srro, Nodoubtgtthatutrhowbadlt all bis Jiuing, 
Fog. I wouldnet find dre aming of the matter as I donow. 
Cyn. Why how doe vou. dreatenephew? 
Pog, Mary. all laſt pogheme Houg Ie 1 was tying her ſhoo» | 
"Srv. Wharaltnight tying Her | Gocfineg, (ſtring; 
\'Trhar I'was, Bax yct 1 id itnotneither; for as, | was 
mg nt, "the fring brokeme thought, od Chen me thought, 
outs ene; jon af wy boſe;me Eh I aai6 her that 


3 6f iyictindnife” T aff ore SiS 
Whervpb n, iq the veric nicke me thought the Cn | 
came Pig Ly 2d Fr ranne ruſhing out ,, with my heelcs 
nem 22.4 kofeforhilte®” | 
Fey. $1 95 wil you [eizue your dreaming and diſpatch? Re, 
"Pop. Pte nd b Horde i oY JhE. »” Me. goe before,and oucrtake. 
you preſently. * Exit. | 
"> Wo My Lord Ffancienor chefs hunting g ſports, 
When the bold game? yeu follow turnes againe, 
And ftares you 1n.the facel : et me behold 
A caftofFavlcons on theit merry wings, 
Daring the ſtcoped prey,that (hifi #5 
Or letme view thefcatefill Hare or Hinde, 
Tofltlikea mnficke point with harmonie 
Ot well mouthed hounds, Thisisa ſport fot Princes, 
The other rude Boares oe fit game for Boores. 
Serge, Thy Gmorous fpirit blinds thy iud gement, wife, 
T boſeate bes royalf! {p TH that mol? approue > — 


I 


- - The Gentleman V/ſher. 
The huntſmans proweſfe,and his hardie minde. - 
Cyn. My Lord, know too wth your vertuous ſpirit 
Take heede for Gods loue ik you rowſe the Bore, 
You come not neere him,but diſcharge aioofe 


Your wounding Piſtoil,or well aymed Dart. ED. 


Stro. 1 Mary witethis counfatle rightly flowes 
Out of thy boſorne, pray thee take leiſe care, 
Let Ladies at their tables 1udg2e of Bores, 
Lords in the field : Ando tarewell {weeteloue; 
Faile nor to mecte meat Far'e Laſſs: houſe. 
Cyn. Pray pardon me fer that: you know I __— not 

T heſe ſolemne meevngs., 

._  Strro. You mult ncedes, for once 

Conſtraine your diſpoſitien 3 and indecde 

I would acquaint you more with Ladie Hargaret,” 

For ſpeciall reaſon. Cyn. | Very good, my Lord. 
Fhen | muſt needes go fie me for,thar preſence. 

Stro. 1 pray theedoe, farewell. Exit Cyn. 
Here comes my fricnd. | Enter Uincentto. 
Good day my Lord; why does your grace confront 
. Socleare a morning with ſo clowdie lookes? - 

Vin. Ask't thou my griefes,thatknowſt my def} _ love: 
Curbd by my fathers ſterne rwalitic : 
Mutt not I mourne:thatknow-not whether yet 
I thall emoy a ſtepdame or a wnke 2 

Stro, A wife prince,neuer doubtit;your deſerts 
And youthtull graces hauc engag dio tarre, 

The beauteovs Margaretthattheis your owne. 

Yin. O but the cie of watchful icalouſie 
Robs my defires of meanest'imioy her fayour. 

Stro. Deſpaire not: there aremeancsenow for you, 
Suborne ſome ſeruant of ſome goodrefpect, 
T hats ncere your choice, who though ſhe —awadg. 
May yet imagine you are to begin, | 
Your ſtrange yong. love ſutc,and 0 904g you, v 
Beare your kind letters, and get ſafe. 94 
All which when he ſhall doz ris {4 ad 


His eruſtie Sens he dares not : . 
A 3 a Reueale 


Whomyou may beſt actewptthe awt revcale; 
For tf ſhe loues you, [he already knowes, 
_ in an inſtant canrefolue you that. 
. And ſo ſhewill,I doubt nort:would to hezuen 
ES had A time.cuen now te knowher minde: 
T his counſaile feedes my heart with much ſweet hope. 
Stre. Purſuc it thenye'will nocbe hard t'effe : 
- The Duke haz none tor him, but Medice 
That fuſtian Lord,whoin his buckram face, 
\ Bewraiesin my conceit,a map of baſeneſle. 
Yan. I,theres a parcell of vnconſtrued ſtufte, 
.T hat vaknowne Minion raifde to honours height, 
Withoutthe helpe of Vertue,or of Art, 
© Cr(tolay true)nay ofhoneſt part: 
O how the ſhames my father!he goes like = 
A Princes footeeman,in old faſhioned filkes, 
And molt tines,in his hoſe anddublei onely, 
So miſerable,that his owne few men 
Doe beg by vertue of his tiverie; 
For he gjues none for any ſeruice done Fries, 
Orany honour,any leaſt reward. 
- _. Stro, Tis pittie ſuch ſhould hue about a Phinoe 
- I would have ſi:ch 4noble counterfer, nailde 
Vponthe Pillory, and after, whipe 
For his adultety with'nobilitie, 
Fr. Faith I would faine diſgrace him by all meanes, 
As enemy to his baſe-bredienorance, . 
| Thatbeing agreat Lard,caomot writenor reade. 


| Stro.' For that, wee'le follow the blinde fide ofhim, 


" And make] it fometimeytubie@of oor mirth. 
Emer Pogiopoſte. - 

Vm. Sec,wlatnewes withyour Nephew Pogio? 
Stro. None good I warrant you. - 

Pog. Whete {hould Ifrnde my Lord Vnckde? 
40h; Whats the "= gn 

. Pop. O ho,you will kuntto day. 

Stre. I hope L will. © 


Pogo 
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' Fog. But you may hap to hop without your hope: for the 
truth 15,K:/buckeis runne mad. 

Stre. Whats this? REED ; 

Pog. Nay, t's true far:and K:ubxcke being r'imnne mad, bit 
Ringwood fo by the left buttocke, you might haue curad your 
noſein ic... - . Fin. Out Aﬀle. 

Pog. By heauen you night my TÞ ord : dee thinkel] he? 

Vin. Zwoundes,wight | 2 Tets blanket hin my Lord : a 
blanketheere. * _ : 

Pog. Nay, good my Lord #izcenio, by this ruſh [teil you 
for good will:and Venus your brache there, runnes lopromd, 
that your Huntf-man cannot take her downe for his hte. 

$tro. Take her vp foole,thou would ft ſay. 

Pog. Why fir, he would foone take her down and h< could 
take hervp I warranther, 

Um. Well ſaid, ham mer. hammer: 

Po. Nay,good now lets alone, and theres your horſe, Gray 
Strozza too haz the ſtaggers, and haz ſtrooke bay-Bertrice, 
your Barbary marc ſo, chat ſhee goes halting a this fathion, 
molt falthily. 

Stro. What poiſon bliſters thy vahappytonzne 
Eitermore braying forth vahappy newes, 

Our hunting ſport is at the beſt my Lord: 
How ſhall I fatisfiethe Duke yourfather, 
Defrauding him of his expeted ſport? 
Scc,ſfee,he comes. | Set 
Enter Alphonſo, Medice, Saryego, with attenaunty, 
Alph. Is this the copic of the fpcech you wrote, 


Signicur S ?. 
Say. Itina Re of wit pocticali, - v0 

Readeit, brave Duke,with eyes pathetical. of 
Ap. .Wewill peruſe it ſtrait: well met Vorcentio, . 0 


And good Lord Strozza,we commend you both 
For your attendance: but you mult conceine, © 
Tis no truchunting we intend to day, - 

But an inducement toa certaine ſhew, 
Wherewith we will preſent our beateous loue, 


And thcrein webcipcake Your company. : : :” 
: : | "”. 
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Vin. We both arereadyto attend your i Highnelſ: 
Alp. See then,hcereisa Poeme thatrequires | 
Your worthy cenfiires ; offerd if it like 
To furniſh our intended amorons ſhew- 
Reade it Umrcentio. 
Vir. Pardon me my Lord, 
Lord Aedices reading, willexprefle it better; 


Med. My patience can digeſt your ſcoffes wy Lard, 


 carenottoproclaime it cothe world: 
I can nor write,nor readezand what of that? 
I can both ſee and heare, as well as you. - 


Alp. Stll are your wits at warce:heere, read this poeme. 
Yin. Thered tacdSunne hath firce che flundering ſhades, 


And caſt bright ammeil on Aarorac: brow. 
Aip. High words and ſtrange: 
BR eadc on /incentio. 


Fr. The busky groues that gag-tooth d boares do end 


z y__ cringlecrangle hornes do ring alowd. 


Pog. My Lord,my Lord, I hauc a ſpeech heere worth teu 


of this,and yet Ve mend it too. 
Alp. How likes Vincentio? . 
Vin. Itis travgely ood, | 
No inkehorne cuecr did bring forth the like, 


| Could theſe brave prancing words with Aftions ſpurre, 


Be ridden thro!1(ghly,and managed righe, 
T would fright the audicnce,and perhaps FO 

Sarp. Doubtyou of ation (1? 

Yen. I,for (ach ftuffe. 

Sep. Then know my Lord, ns both a and teach 

To any words;when 1 in Paazaſchooldeit, 
Iplaid in one of Plautws Comedics, ,- 
Namely, Curcatwo,whercbispartlaCed, 
ProieQting from he poore unmeot tour lines, 
Forty faire ations.  - | 

Alp. Lets ſee that T pray. 

Sarp. Your Highncfle nnd, 

But pardon me,ifurmy actions heate:/ 


Encrngin poſt polt kat  chaune roeake * . 


Þ 


Some 
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Some of your honord heels; 
Po. Y'ad beſt leaue outthataQtion for a ching hat Iknow (ir. 
Sarp. Then ſhal you ſee what] can downhontr. 
_ See ſee, hehath his furniture and all. 
Sarp. You muſt imagine, Lords,] bring good newes, 
Whereof being princely prowd | ſcowre the ſtreete 
- Andouer-tutnble euery man I meete:. Exit Sarp. 
Pog. Beſhrew my heart it he take vp my heeles. Emer Sarp. / 
Sarp. Date yiam mils Nots, atq. Ignots. 
Dum ego, hic, offict WL 12 facio. 
Fupue omnes atg, abute, + de via ſecedite,ne quens | 
18 CHr(i; ant Caprie,ant onbies; ant peftore offendam,ant gen. 
Alp. . Thankes good Sergnerr Sarpego. 
How like you Lords, this { ring action? 
Stro. Ina cold morning it were good my Lord, 
But ſomething harfhe vp on \repletion. | 
Sarp. Sir I haue ventred, being enioynde to eate 
Three ſchollers commons, and yer drewe it neate. 
Pogio. Comefir, you meddic 1ntoo many matters; let ys L 
pray tend on our owne ſhew atmy lord Laſſo. 
Sarp. Doing obeifance thento cuery lord 
I nowcon(orte you fir eucn fors corde. Exit. Sarp. & Poy: 
Med, My lord, away with theſe ſcholaſtique wits, 
Lay the inuention of your ſpeech on me, *' 
 Andthe performance tooz le play my parte, 
that you thall fay, Nature yeelds more then Art. 
Alp. Bee'tſo reſolu'd; vnartificiall truch 
An vnfaind paſſion can deſcipher beſt. . 
' Fin. Buttwil be hard my lord, for ane vnlearnd. 
ed. Vnlearnd? I cry you mercie far; vnlearnd? 
Vin, 1 meane, vntaughtmy lord, to make a om 
As a pretended Ador, without cloſe,: - 
More gratious then your doubletand your hoſe. 
Alph. What, think youſonne we meane t'expiceiſea ſpcech 
Of ſpeciall weight withouta like attire? ' 
Vn. Excule me then mylordyto ſtandsitwell.” 
Stro, Hazbrought them rarely in, topageanthim. 
Med. W hats thinke youlord; wethinkenor of attire? 
B Can 
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Can wenot make ys ready at this age? 
Stiro, Alasmy Jord,your wit muſt oo his. 
' Vin. | hopeit will, his wit is putyfu 
Stro. I pray ſtand by my Lordzy aretroublcſome. 
- . mm. Tonone but you; am I toyou my Lord? | 
Med. Notvnto mee. | 
Fm, Why then you wrong me Strona. ; 
Med. Nay, fall not out my Lords. ; 
Stro. May I not know | ; 
What your ſpeech is my Liege? * 
* Ap. None butmy leite,and the Lord Meadice. 
Med. No,pray my Lord 
Let none partake with vs. 
| Alp. Nobeaſlur'd, 
But for another cauſe;a word Lord Strona, 
 Ttell you true, I feare Lord Meadice 
Will ſcarce diſcharge the ſpeach eff-Qually: 
As wegoe therefore, tle explaine to you' 
| My whole intent; that you may ſecond him 
If ncede andhis debihtic require. | 
' Stro, Thanks for this grace my Liege. Vancentio o- 
Med. My Lords your ſonne. *  werbipares. 
Alp, Why hownow ſonne?*forbeare; yet tis no matter 
Wee talke of other buſlimeſle Medice 
And come, we will prepare vsto our ſhew. (Exeunt. 
Stro. Vm. Whiteh as we can, wecle caſt to onerthrow. 


Emer Laſſe, Cortezar Aargaret, BZ aſſiolo, Sarpego, 
Iwo Pages, Baſsiols bare before. 


i | | Fal. Stand by there, make place. 
os - Laff. Saicnow Baſitels; you on whom relies 
The generall diſpofition of my houſe, 
In this our preparation, forthe Duke 
Are all our officers at large inſtruRee, 
For fitdiſcharge of their peculiar places? 
Baſt. At large my lord inſtructed. 
TE  ,  C{aff. Are allourchambers hung? Thinke you out houſe 
: De tolodge all the traine? " | 
Baſſe : 
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Baſſ. Amplycapacious:Iam | paſſing glad. 
And now then to our mirttfand meal] ſhew, 
| Which after ſupper weintend tindure, 
Welcomes cheefe dainties:for choice cates athome, 
Euer attend on Princegmirth abroad, 
_ all parts perfe&. 
| . Onel know there iz. Laff, Andthatis yours. 
| Eat Well gueſtin carneſt Lord, 
I neede not erwbe/cere, to take 
So much vpon me: That my backe will beare. 
Bafſ. Nay,he will beperte&tion ir ſelfe, 
For werding well and dexterous ation too. 
: Lafſ. And will theſe waggith pages, hic cheir ſongs? 
2 Pag. Remfaſollat 
Laff. O they are praRtifing; good boyes, well done; 
But where 1s Pogo? therey are ouerſhot. 
To lay a capital! part vpon Ins braine, 
Whoſe ablence tells me plaincly hce'le negle him. 
' Befſ. Cnomy Lord, he dreames of nothing elle, 
And gies it out in wagers,hee lecxcelk 
| Andce,([told your Lo:)he is come. Emter Pogis, 
Fog. How now my Lord, hauc you borrowed a Snite for 
 me:Sergneur Baſſio/o,can all ay: are all things ready? the Duke 
is hard by, and little thinks thac le be an Ator ifaith, I keepe 
all cloſe my Lord. 
| Laff. ©,tiswelldone, call allthe Ladies in, 
Siſter and daughter,come,for Gods ſake come, 
Prepare your courtlieſt carriage for the Dukc. 
Emer Corte JAargarie andmaid;-. : 
Corte And Necce,inany caſeremember this, 
Praiſe the old man,and —_ vouſec him firſt, 
' Lookeme onnone but him,ſmiling and louingly: 
And then,when he comes necre,make beifance low, 
With both your hands thus mo which not onely 
Is as t'were courtly,and moſt comdy too, 
But ſpeakes(as who ſhould ſay)cometnther ny 
And yet ſaics nothing, but yon maydenie. 


Lafſ. Well caught (lifter; | : | 
B 2 Har. 


e Gent 
"Sw Land to muchend: - 


7 Tam exceeding fond to humour "Po 


Laff. Harke,does hecome with mulicke?what,and bound? 
An amorous deuice:daughter, obſerve. 
HEY E: AC hanter with ſpars ſinging after them, Meatce, the 
SHuans,next the Duke bound, Y meent:a, 
$tro%.24 with other i, 
in. Now lets zull Metice, | doe noc doubt, 
Bu: this attire put 00,will put ham:out. 
Stro. Weeledge ourbeſtto:that end,thereforc marke. 
Each. Lady, or Princetlc,both your choice commands. 
Theſe {pits il L all ſeruants of your beautie, 
Preſentthis royall captiueto your mercie. 
go ir, Capte to mee a ſubiet. 
. Jim. Lfdhe Nmph; 
And how the worthy myſtery befell 
"v/uanxe heere,this woodden god can tell. 
Alp. Now wy Lord. 
Vin, Nowgis thetime manifpeake. =—Aded. Peace: 
Ab. Pea ce /Yincentp; | | | 
Fn. $wonds my Lord, 
Shall IRtand by and ſuffer him to ſhame you? 
My Lord Meare? 
$170, Will you not ipeake my Lord? 
Mea, How can I? . 
__ Fm. Butyoumultſpealce ittearneſt-. 
Would not your blighneffc-haue hin (peake'my Lord? 
Ated. Yes;and T all {[peake,and-perhaps fpeoakce fo, 
As you ſhall never mend; canT know. 
/m. Doe thenmy good:Lord. Ap... Medice,forth. 
ed. Goddetle, fare goddetie;fornolefle;nolefle. | 
Alp. Noleffe,noleficino moremo more:ipealce you. 
ed. Swounds they haueput me out. 
Via. Laugh yourfaire gaddefle, - 
This GP OV" di{daines to be:your foole. 
ooh Vr6entio,Peace. 
Vin, Swounds my Lord,inis ene ſhew: 
Dug ſpeake Lords Str0<2d. | 


—_ 


$tre%<84 
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Stroz, Honourable dame. 
| Vin. Take heede youbenot out I pray my Lord, 
| | Stro. I prayforbeare my Lord Ymmcentio: 
How this deſtreſſed Prince came thus inthralde, 
I mult relate with words of height and wonder: 
His Grace this morning viſiting the woods, 
And ſtraying farre,to finde game for the Chaſe, 
Atlaſt,out of a murtle groue herow{de 
A valt and dreadfull Boare,fs {terne and fiercs, * 
As if the Feend feil Crueltie her felfe : 
Had come to fright the woods in that ſtrange ſhape. | 
Alp. Exccllentgood. Fin. Too good aplague on him. - 
Stro. The princely Sarage being thus on foote, 
_ Tearing the carth vp with his thundering hocfe, 
And with the'nragde Ascnavot his breath. 
Firing the ayre,and ſcorching all the woods, 
Horror held all vs Huntſmen from purſtnr, 
Onely the Dukeincenſt with our cold feure, 
Incouragde like aſecond Herextes. 
Vin. Zwounds,too good man, 
Stro. Pray thce let mealone: 
Andlike the Engliſv{tgne of great\Saint G eorgef 
Vin, Plague of that Simu/e. 
oo Stro. Gaue valorous example,and like fire, 
Hunted the monſter cloſe,and chargdeſo fierce, 
That heinforc'd him(as our ſence concciu'd) 
Toleapefor foile into acriſtall ſpring, 
Where on the ſuddaine ſtrangely vanithing, 
Nimph-like for him, out of the waues aroſc 
Your facred figure like Diawe armde, 
And (as in purpoſe of the beaſts revenge) 
Difchargde an arrowthrough his Highneſle breaft. 
Whence yet no wound or any blood appearde: 
Win which, the angry ſhadow left the light: 
And this Enchanter with his power of ſpirits, . 
Brake from a caue, ſcattering enchanted ſounds, — 
That ſtrookevs ſenceleſſe,whilein theſe firange bands, 
Theſe cruell ſpirits thus inchainde his armes, | 
| | OD And 


nl (EL EOD D Len, 
y—_— a, - 


The Gentleman Yſhey. 


And led him captiue to your heavenly eyes, _ 
Th'intent whereof on their report relies. . 
En. Bright Nimph,chat Boare figur'd your crueltie, 


|  Chared by loue,defended by your beautie. 


This amorous Hunt({man heere,we thus inchral'd, 
As the attendants on your Graces charmes, 
And bruught kim hither by your bountcous hands, 
To be relecaft, or live in endleſſe bands. Os 
Laſſ. Daughter,rcleaſe che Duke: alas my Liege, 
What meant your Highnefle to indure this wrong? 
Co. Enlarge him Neece,come dame,it muſt beſo. 
Mar. What Madam,ſhall I arrogateſo much? 
Laff. His Highneſle pleaſureis co grace you ſo. 
Ab. Performe it then ſweete loue,it is a decde 
Worthy the office of your honor'd hand. 
Mer. Too worthie | confeſſemy Lord for me, 
If it were ſerious: butit is io ſport, | 
And wornen are fit Aftors for luch pageants. 
Ap. Thanks gracious leue;why made you ftrange of this? 


: Ireft no lefle your captive then ; 


For me vntying,you hauetied me more. 
Thanks S:rezx4 for your ſpeech,no thanks to you. 
Med. No,thanke your ionne my Lord. 
Lafſ. T'was very wcll, 
"Exceeding well performed on euery part, © 
How ſay you Baſſialo? 
Baſſ. Rarel pmey my Lord. 
(or. O, my Lord Medice becameit rarely, 
Me thought I likde his manlic being out; 
It becomes Noblemen to doe nothung well. | 
Laff. Now then wil't pleaſe your Grace to grace our houſe, 
And ſtill vouchſafe our fcruice further honour. 
Al. Leade vs my Lord,we will your daughter leade. Exe. 
Yi. You do notlicade, but drag her lcaden ſteps. 
Stro. How did you like my fpcech? _ 
Yin. O fie vpon't, your Rhetoricke was too finc. . . 
Sire. Nothing at all: | 
I hope ſaint Georges figne was grofle enough: 


h k: s - 
The Gentleman Y ſher. 


But(to be ſerious) as theſe warnings paſle, 
Watch you your father, Ile watch Afeazce, 
Thacinyour louec=({uit,we may ſhun ſuſpeR: 
To which end, with your next occafion,yrge 
Your loueto name the perſon ſhe will chooſe, 
By whole meancs you may ſafely write or meete. 
Y im. Thats our cheefe buſineſle : and (ee, heere the comes. 
Emer Margaret in hatte. | | 
Mar. My Lord,I oncly come to ſay,y arewelcome, 
And ſo muſt fay,farewell. | | 
Uin. One word[T pray. Mar. Whats that? 
Vin. You ncedes muſt preſently deniſe, 
What perſon truſted chictcly with your guard, 
'Youthinke is apteſt for me to | 
- In making him a meanefor our ſafe mecting? 
Aur. My fathers V ſher, none lo fit, 
If you can worke him well:and fo farewell, | 
With thanks my good Lord S:r79zz4 for your fpeech. Ex:7. 
Stro. Ithanke you for your patience, mocking Lady, 
Yim. O'what afellow haz ſhe picket vs out? 
Onethat I would haue chooſde paſt all thereſt, 
. | For hisclole ſtockings onely. 
Stre. And why not? 
For the moſt conftane faſhion of his hat? 
Vin. Nay then,if nothing mult be left vnſpoke, 
For his ſtrict forme, thus ſtill to weare his cloke. 
Stre. Well fir,he is your owne, I make no'doubt: % 
For to theſe outward figures ofthis minide, 
He hath two inward fwallowing propertics 
Ofany gudgeons; ſeruile Auance, 
d ouerweening thought ofhis owne worth, 
Ready toſnatch at every thade of glory: 
And therefore,ll you can direthe boord him, 
Waft him aloofe with hats,and other fauours, 
Scill as you meete bim.. 
Vm, Wecll,let me alone, Ry 
He thatis one mans ſlaue,is free from none. Exenn. 
| Fan Avira Prom. 
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' The Gentleman Y ſher- 


ACTVS SECVNDVS SCAINA PRIMA: 


Enter Meaice, Cortexa a Page with « cuppe of Scehe, 
Stroz.ea following cloſe. 
Med: Come Lady, lit you heere : Page, fill ſome Sacke, 
I am to worke vpon this aged Dame, 
Togleanefrom her, if there be any cauſe 
(In louing others) ofher Neeces coines 
Ta the moſt gratious Joue ſuite of the Duke: 
Heerenoble Lady, this 15 healthfull drake 
After our ſupper. 
_ Corteza O, tisthat my Lorde, 
Thar of all drinkes keeps hte and ſoule in me. 
Wed. Heere, fillic Page, for this my worthy lover 
O kow I could imbrace this good olde widdow, 
Core. Now lord, wherwyou do thus, you make me thinke 
Ofmy ſwecte husband ; for he was as like youz 
Eene the ſame work aod fa(bion : the ſame cies, 
Manly,and cholerike, eene as you are uſt, 


 *» Andeeneas kinde as you for all the world. 


Hed. O my (weete widdow, thou dofſt make me es: 
Cort: Nay,I am too old for you. | 
Med: Too old,thats nothing, | 
| Come pledge me wench, for [ amadrie againe, 
And ſtrait willcharge your widdowhood freſh ifaih: 
Why thars well done. 

Cor:: Now fie on 't,heeres a lg. 

Med: O,it will warme your blood: if you Soul fip. 
Twould make you heart burnd. 

Cort: Faith and {o they lay; : 
Yet 1 mult tell you;fince I plide this geere, 
I haue beene hanted with ahorfanpaine heere, 
And cuery moonealmoit with a {hrewd feuer, 
And yet I cangor leave it:for cthanke God, 
I neuer.was more ſound of winde and limbe. 

Erter Stroz&a. A great burn a- 

Looke you,l Warrant you Lhaucalcg, ſtedlegge. 


Holds 


T he Gemtleman Vfoer. | ' 


Holds ovit as hanſomly. — Jed: Beſhrew my life, 
Bur tis a legge indeed, agoodlylimbe. 
Stro. This is moſt excellent. *' | 
Med. O that your Neece 
Were of as milde a ſpirit as your ſelfe. 
Cort. Alas Lord Medice,would you haue 1 girle. 
As well ſeenein bchauiour as I ? 
Ah thees a fond yong thing, and growne fo prewde, 
Thewind muſt blow at weſttil,or ſheele bean ory. 
Med. Maſle ſo methinke;how coy ſhees-to the duke? 
I lay my life ſhe haz ſome yonger love. 
Cort. Faith like enough. - 
 Uted, Gods me;who ſhoulditbee? 
| Corr. If it be any; Page;,alittle Sacke, 
. Tfitbe any:harke now if it be, 
I know not, by this Sacke, butifit be, - 
Marke what | ſay,my Lord; drinke tee firſt. 
Fred. Wellſaid good widdow ach gpoddo thy heart, 
Soy now what if it be ? 
Cort. Well, if ir bez | 
Tocometo that I ſaid, for fo Trad, 
Ifit be any, Tis the Shrewde yong Prince, 
| Foreics can ſpeake,and cics can vnderſtand, 
And Thaue markt her cies; yetby this cup, 
Which Iwill onely kifſe; 
Stroe. Onoble Crone, - | 
Now ſuch a huddle and kettle never was. * © 
Cort. I neuer yet hanc ſeenc; not yet Tay, 
But L will markeher after for your ſike. 
Med. And doe [pray: forit is paſſing like; 
And there is Strozza, a ſhe Connfailor . 
'Fotheyonrg boy : OI would gine a lhe, '_ / 
To havetheir knaverie lion's and pairredout. 
They ſtand vpon ther wits and paper Jearning: Ss 
Gine me a fellow with a naturall wit, 
That can make wit of no wit;and wade hibugh | 
Great things with nothing,when thar wits fiickefaft, | 
Q they be ſcuruic Lords. 
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The Gaitlewas  fher. 


Cort. Fanhfothey be, 
Your Lordſhip ſtill is of my mindin all, 
And cene fo was my husband. 
25d. Gods my life, - 
S$tr9z24 hath Eueſdropt here,and aver- heard ys. 
Stro. They haue deſcried me; what Lord Medice « 
Courting theluſtic widow? 
Med. I, and why not? 
Perhaps one does as much for you at home. 
Stro. Whar,cholciicke iyam? and toward wedlocke too? 
Corr. Andit he be my Lordzhe may do woorte. 
Srrs. It he be notzmadame.he may do better. 
| Enter Baſſiolo with ſerwants with Ruſherand a Carpet. 
* Baſſ- My Lords,and Madame,the Dukes grace intreates 
T attend his new-made Dutcheſlc for this Eraſe (you 
| Into his preſence. 
. Stre. We are readie fr. Exennt. 
Zaſf. Come ſtrew this coome afreth ; ; foread, here this car- 
Nay quickly man, pray thee;this way foole, Fes © 
Lay me it ſmoothe, and Euen;looke it he will; 
This way alittle more: a litte there. 
Haſt thou no forecaſt? flood methinks a man 
Should not of weere necellitic bean Aﬀle. 
Looke how he ftrowes here roo: Come ſir Giles Goolecap , 
I muſtdoall my felfe, lay me'vm thus.: 
In fineſmoothethreaues,looke you far,thusin threaues, 
. Perhaps ſomerender Ladic will ſquathere, : - 
' _- Andiffomeſt:nding Ruſh ſhould chance to pricke ker, 
: Shee'd ſqueak & ſpoiletheſongs that mull be fung. . 
7 *  FStro. See wherche isz now to him, and pr 
| : Tour familiatitie. Enter Vin, £2 $79 
=_ Vin. Seve po oe EU 
©) | I pray a word far;but Lfcare I let you. 
EE. Baſſ. No wy 5 Hey nolec. 
| Voe.- I thankeyou fir 
. Nay pray be couerd;O I cric you mercie, 
You muſt be bare.  B4ff. 'Euerto you wy Lord, 
Von. pts to me kr, 


But 
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TheGemtlemanV ſher. 
But to the fairerighe of your worſhiptull place. 
Stro. Athate ——_s ni my 
Baſſ. What means your Lordſhip? 
Vin. Onely to doe you right fir, and my ſelfe caſe. 
And what ſir, will there be ſome ſhew co mighe? 
Bafſ. A ſlender preſentation of ſome mulick 
Andſomething clſc my Lord. - 
Vin. T'ss paſſing goodfir, 
. Ie not be ouer bold r aske the particulars. 
Baſſ. Yes,if your Lordthip pleaſe. 
Vin, Ono goodfir, , 
 ButI did wonder much; for as me thought 
I aw your hands xt work. 
Baſſ. Orelſe my Lord - 
Our buſliggs would be but badly done. 
. Vin, How vertuousis a worthy mans exawple? - 
Who is this throne for Lv - L 
Bſſ. For my Lords daughter, 
Whom the duke males to repreſent his dutches. 
Vin. T'will be exceeding fitz andall chis roome 
Is pſling wel preparde; a man would {weare, 
T har all preſentments init would berare. 


Faſſ. Nay,ſceif thou canſt lay vm thus in threaues. 


Pin. Inthreaves dee call n? 
Faf. imy Lord in threaues. 
Yi A pretty terme: | 
Wel! fir I chanke you highly forthis kindneſle, 
Andpray you alwayes make as bold with me 
For kindneſle more then this, if more may bee. 
Baſſ. O my Lord this is nothing, 
Vi. Su, ts much. ; 
And now ile leaue you ſir; I know y are bufic.. 
Baſſ. Faubfir alinle. - ; 
* , Fin, I commend merce Sir. Exu Vin. 
F Baſf. Acourteon;princebeleeue it; I am fory 
I wasno holder with him; whac aphraſe 
He vide at parting commend me tee. 
'Beb ace ytanch; - Emrer BF IPtA 
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 TheGentleman Y ſhes. | 
$2». Good maſter Vſheravill you diate to me, 
Which is the part precedent of this tithes | 
| Andwhich poſterior? Id ones 
How 1 ſhouttl weazee. | 
Baſſ. Why fit; this I rakE 'l 
. I5theprecedentpart; I fo it 1s. 
Sarp. And 1s all well fir thinke. you ? 
Baſſ. Paſſing well. Enter Pogio,And Fungi. 
Pog. Why fir conigony the Viher ſhal be wage: 
See maſter Vlher : this fame Fangmhete, 
Yr Lords retainer, whom Ihope yourule, 
Would weare this better Icrlan for the Ruth-man, 
| When [I doe play the Broome-manzand (geake firlk, 
Fan. Why fir, | borrowed it, and will weare 1c, 
' Pog, Whatfir,in ſpiteef your Lords gentlewag, Y (er: 
7 un. No tpite fir;but yow-haue m__ race already, 2 
| Andnow woulde hat againe. 
 _Pog. Why thats allonedar, * DD | 
Gencllitic muft be fantaſtical), | | : 
Baſſ. Iyray thee Fungas letmalter Zogio wearer? | | 
Fun. 8 whatail I weare then? . _— 
| Pog. Why here iseneuhat was 4 Ruſh-mans Icrkin, and 1 
. pray, wer tnot abſurdibep;a Broome-man fhould weare it? 
Fun. Foe,theres a reaſon, I willkeepeic fir. 
Pog. Will fir;then do your office mailtcr Viher, 
Make him puc off his Ierkin; you mayplucke 
" His coate ouerhiscares, muck: more his Icrln. 
Baſſ. Fungua yadbeſtberulde. 
Fun. Beſt fir! Icarenot. 
No (ir? hepe you aremy Lond retainer: 
© J os not care apudding for your Lotd: 
 Butfpare not,keepeir,for perhaps lle: play 
My part as well in this, as you 1n that, 7 
Baſſ. Weil faidmaſter Poor6gmy Lord ſhall know ic. 
Emer Corteza with the Broom-mench,c5- Ruſh-mench im ther 
 petticotes,clokes ower-them;wnh hats ener their head-tyres. 
Cort. Looke maſter Viher; are theſe wags wel dreſt? 
I have becne {oin- bow ee pY: ig : 
'Laſ 


The Gentlewan her; 
> Zaſſ. Y auehadaveric good deliverance, Ladie: 
How I did takcher at hex theres: | 
I vſe to gird theſe Ladies ſoſomciynes, 
Emer Laſſo ,with Sy/nan avd.a Nymphg man 
Bug ge.and a wamav.. 

1 I pray my Lord,muſtnot I weare this hare? 

Laſſ. 1pray thee aske my V ſhe;Come, diſpatch, 
T be duke1s readie 3 are you readie there?; 

2 See maſter V ſher;-muſthe wears this hairs? 
'L Bug.Pray maſter Viher, where muſt I come in? .., 

2 Amnot [ well for a ZB»g,maſler Jer? 

Baſſ. What ſtirre 1s with theſe boyes here,God rg me, 
Ift were not for the credite on't, I'de ſee | : 
Your apith t:ath afire,ere [ "=o | 

1 But pray good maſtes Viher. -. 

Baſſ. Hence yeBrats,  *: - 

You ſtand ypon your tyre but for your cane EERs 
Which.you muſt vie in-ſinging of your ſopgs, 
Exceeding dexterouſly andfullot life, 
I hope youle then and hke afart of blocks, _ 
Without due motion of your.hands;amd Fr Ig | 
And wreſting your whale bodies to your words, 
_—_ too't, y'are beſtzandin; GozAll-go in: - 
"Y Come 1n my maſters;lets be oue apon. Evennt, 
Laſſ. What,are alfurruſhe well? 

Baſſ. All wellmy Lord. 

Laſſ. More hoes then here;and let lowd-muſicke Cd 

Bafſ. Sound Muſicke. E xeunt. 7 

Emter Vincentio, Stroz&abare, Margaret Cartexa,ind 
(nanche bearing her traine. Afger hor the auke 
whiſperingwith Medice, Laſſe 
with Baſſwlagc. 
Alp. Adv reunites Ducheiato this Throne: 
As we hauc long finceraiſdeyeu b@ CUrRESIT 
Better decormm never was 
"Then twixc thus ſtate and yourAnd as alleyes 
Now fixc on your bright-Gracesthinke it fac, 


So frame your fauour to-continue;it. 
| C 3 A ar, 


The Gentleman Uſher. 
Mar. My Lord; but ow your earneſt will, 


And not make ſerious 
I ſcarcedurſt haue preſutmidetbis winutshcight. 
_ Vhher,caufe other nyour ſhew. 


" Seund Conſort; warnethe Pc tto be readie.. 
"IX Madam! thinke you'le ſee a prettie ſhew.,'* 
Cys. Icanexpettnoleſle in fuch a preſence. 
Alp. Lo what attention and ſtate beautie breedes, 
Whole moning ſilence no ſhrill herauld ncedes. 
Fry ag 
Ser. Lordso 
. _AndLadiesoflow countelie, 
I the Pedant here, 
Wham ſome call hdolmeaiftere, | 
BecauſcI can-ſpeake beſt, | 
A pprock before the reſt. 
Vis. Averiegoodreaſon. | 
. Sar. Butthere areothers comming, 
Without maske or murming: 
For they are not aſhamed, 
If need be,to be named, 
_ will they «7 rag 
n atly or | 
For _—_— they ſeeme to come, 
gs with Ruſh,and Ps 
Broomeman you mult know, 
mo 9 Nags | 
w,as (hal care, 
| TID my Lord hogs 
$:ro. Kb I thanke you fir, you yo me much. 
And to thisnoble dame, 
Whome I with fingeroame. ; 
Yin. Aplagueofthat fooles finger. 
Sear. And women wilcnſue, 
Which I muſt cell you crue, 
No womenarcindeed, | 
But Pages made for need, 
Tofillvp Womens places. ' 


By 


The Gentleman Y her... 
y vercucoftlieirfaces,..! 
| other hidden/graces.' | 
A halt,a hall; whiſt, ſti be mum, | 
For now with ſiluer ſong they; come. 


Fater P ogio, Fungus ith the /ong 8 a es 
* Ruſo-maid., After which, Pogio. 


Pog.. Heroes,and Heroinez,of gallaneſtraine, 
[ct not theſe Broomes,motcs in. your cies remaine,* 
For in the Moone,theres one beares with'red buſhes: 
But we(deare wights)do beare greene broomes, green ruſhes, 
Whereof theſe verdant herbals cleeped Broome, | 
Do pierce and enter cueric Ladies roome, '* 
And to proue them high borne,andna baſe traſh, 
Water with which your phiſnomies-you waſh, 
Is but a Broome. And more truth to deliver, 
Grim Herc»/es(weptaſltable with a river, 
* The wind that ſweepes fawle clowds outof the ayre, 
And for you-Ladies makes the Welkenfaie, 
Is buta Broome:and O.Dan Zitrwwbright, 
Moſt clearkly calid'the Seaucnger of night, 
What art thou, but a verie broeme of gold? 
For _ this world _ ta be cride oo __— 
Philoſophy,that paflion{weepes from chought, . 
| Is the foules Broome,and by all braue wits. fought, 
Now if Philoſophers but Beoomemwen ace, 
"Each Broomemaa thenisa Philoſopher, .. 
And fo we come(gracing yeur gratious Graces) 
T o \weepe Cares cobwebs from your cleanly faces. 
Alp. FT hanks good maſter Broomeman,. 
Fun. For me Ruſhmanaben,, , 
To make Ruſh rutflein averſcof ten, | .. 
A Ruth-which naw your hegles.doc lic on bere, 
Yi. Crie merciefi. Cn Tun 
Fun. Was whilome vſed for a pungent ſpcare, 
In that odde batraile;neuer fought but twice 
(As Homer fangs) betwixe the ftrogs and mice, | ny 
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Ruſhes make Truc-loue nets 


Your Ruſh maugrethe beardigf es Furman, 
And when with gentle, amorowstiyfie lain,” 
Each Lord with bis faire Ladie (weetlyfwing 
Oa theſe coole Ruſheszthey may with theſe bables, 
Cradles for children make;chiltren for cradles, 
Andleſt ſome Mon aepul, 
Saying our pageant is not woorth a RuſÞ, 
Bundles of Ruſhes;lo,webtivg al! fy 
To picke hisretth-that bieeschem with dis: rongue. 
oo Sec.ſeethars Lord Ateabre. 

Gods me,my Lord, 

Hz "ol pickt youw-out, picking of y 


—— 
Id. What pickeyov ot of W- 


| _ -  Stro. Notfuch fille fuſe OC: m1 £0 


my you picke from your'teeth. 
Alp. Leauethis warrewith Ruſhes, 
Good maſter pedantzpray forth as pm ſhew. 
Sar. Lothos farre'thenthrauvedikce) you fee. 

Mecre entertzinethetit; Now 6arglec 

Shall maxch'forthin Motdider-: © KOOGT 
A nethisqueint Dutehcfſohere thalliee. 

3 Thefavltof virvyme Nicetie, 

Firſt woved wit Rural! couttelre, 

D+rburthen them © onthis round, 

And wake your Fwirwith your Round. Zrewnt 
Welt haffe they datrnc'd/as itisivect, 

Both wiehtheir&mibleheades and feet. 
Now:as'our country gitl;hel off, 
Andrndciydid'theirlouersſcoff; 

) Our Nytrpthecewiſe halt onehy « elaumnce' 
By your fire eres; ang) lookeaamnce 
 /Vpon beifemalefhundthitwodrcher, 
hes ih phi Adore wool her. 

And after them,to concludea}'-t + 

Thepnthe of cr Paſtarall.”” 

A fcwle buy, and eke hevftiend, 


Thus 


T he Gentleman Y ſhe. 


This [ adyand Dutcheſſe we conclude, 
” Faire Virgins muſt 'not be too rude: | 
For though therura!l wildeand annke, 
Abuide their leues as they were frantlce; 
Ye: take you in your Tuory clutches, 
T his noble Duke,and be his Ducches. 
Thus thanking ail for their racere, 
I vot:iithe coome, and wr valete. Exit. 
Ab G-nerally well, and calingly performed. 
Mar. Now lrefi ene this pom waieſty, 
W hich fare vnſeeracly on my worthleſle head, 
With humbleſeruice to your  Highneſſe hands. 
Alp. Well you became it Lady,and I know 
All heer: could wiſh it anght be euer fo.” 
- Stro, Heeres oneſaics nay to that. 
Vm, Plaguc on you,peace. 
Laſſ. Now letit pleaſe your Highneſleto accept 
A homely banqiet,tocloſe theſe rude ſports. 
_ » 4+. 1chankeyourLordihip much, 
Baſſ Bring lights, make place. 
Enter Poozo un hm cloke and broome-mans attire. 
Pog. How dee my Lord? 
A'p. O maſter broomeman,you did paſfing well. 
Vin. A you mad 01.ue you! you are a tickling Actor. 
Pog. I was not outlike my Lord Medice. 
How did you like me Aunt? Cyn. O rarely.carely. 
'Stre. O chou haſt done a worke of memory, \ | 
And raiſde our houſe yp higher by aſtoty. 
* Yin. Friend, how concert you my young mother heere? 
Cy. Fitter for you my Lord.than for your F.ther. 


Vin. No moreof chat {ncece friend; thoſe are by 2s words. 
Dp Xeunt. 


Fints Afi PE & \ ; 
ACTVS TERTI! SCANA PRIMA. 


Ateaice after « ſong whiſpers alone with bis 7 ernant. 
Mea. Thou art wy wulky {cruant. wad thon <aowlt, 
EF 


\_ Tye Geplieman Vk 
I have beene ever bountifull Lordtothee, 
As ſhill I will be:be thou thankfull chen, 
And doe me now aſcruice ofimpart. 
Ser. Any my Lord in compaſlc of my life: 
Med. To morrow then the Duke intcads to hunt; 
Where Strozze my deſpightfull enemie, 
Will give actendancebuliein che chaſe, 
Wherein(as if by chance, when others [Hoote 
At the wilde Boare) do thou diſcharge at him, 
And with arrarrow,cleaue his canckerd heart. 
Ser.. I will not faile my:Eord. Aeq. Befſecret then. 
And thou to me ſhalt be the dear ſt of men. Exennt, 
: Emer } incentio,and Baſſiols. 
F:n.. Now Vanitic and Policic inrich mc 
With ſome ridiculous fortune on this V her. ps, 
Whetes Maftcr Viher? Bf. Now Tcomemy Lord. 
Yin. Beſides, good-{tr, your ſhew did fhew ſo well, 
Baf. Did it indeede my Lord?  Yis. O fir, belceue it3; 
T was the beſt faſhiondand well orderd thing 
. Thatcuer cye behcld:and there withall, 
The fie attendanceby the ſeruants vide, 
T he gentle guiſe in ſeruing curry gueſt, 
In other entercainements;cuery thing 
About your houſe ſo fortfully diſpolde, 
' Fhateuenas ina turne-ſpit. calld a Iacke, 
Ovne vice affiſts another; the great whecles 
Turning but foftly, make the letle co whirre- 
About their buſtnefle;cuery difterent part 
Concurring to one commendable end: 
So,and in ſuch conformance,with rare grace, » 
Were all things orderd in your good lerdes houſe. 
Ba]. The moſt fit /iw1/e that euer was. . 
Fm. But ſhall I teil you plainely my conceir, 
' Touching the man that I chinke cauſde this order? 
Baſſ. 1good my Lord. Yin. You notc my /imule. 
Baſſ. Drawne from the turne-ſpit. | 
_ Tm. Ilee you haue me, 
Even 3s inthat queint engine you have ſecne, 
Alncle man in ſhredsNand at the winder, | And 


=> 
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And ſeetnesto put allthings in aR about him, 
Lifting an x! ns exabplgs ſtirre, 
Yet addes n& force to 1t,nor nothing does: 
So, (though your Lord be a braue Gentleman) 
And ſcemes to do this buſines, 
He do& nothing; | 
Some man about him was the feſtiuall robe, 
That made him ſhew fo glorieus and divine. 
Baſſ. I cannot tell my Lord, yet] ſhouvid know it any ſuch 
Ym. Should know quoth you; . (there were. 
| Twarrant you know: well, ſome there be * ; 
Shall haue the fortune co hauc ſuch rare men, I 
' (Like bravebeaſts to their Armes)fupport their ſtate, Ly 
When others ofashigh a worth and breede, E 
Are made the waltctullfood of them they feede: - 
What (tate hath your Lord made you for your ſeruice? | 
Baſſ. He haz beene my good Lord,forT canſpend 
Some fifteenc hundred crownes1n landsa yeare,, 
Which Lhaue gotten fince I ſe:u'd him firſt. | 
Vin. No more thenfifteene hundred crownes a yeare? 
Baſſe Itis fo much as makes me line my Lord, : 
L ikea poore Gentleman, | 
Fin. Nay.tis prettic well: | 
But certainely my vature does eſteeme 
Nothing enough for vertuc; and had I 
The Duke my fathers meanes,all ſhould be ſpent, - 
'To kcepe braue men about me:bur good far, _ $; 
Accept this fimple iewell at wy hands, 
Till I can worke perſwaſton of my friend!hp, : 
With worthicr arguments. 
Baſs. No good my Lord, 
I ca by no meanes imerite the free bounties 
You have beſtowed beſides. 
Em. Nay,benot ſtrange, 
But doe yourſelfe right, and be all one man 
In all your ations, doe not thinks but ſome 
 Haueextraordinarie ſpirits ke your felte, 
And wil not Rand intheirſocietie, 
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On birth and riches:buton worth and.yertue, 

With whom there i no niceneſle,nor reſpe&t 

Ofothers commer friend{hip;be he poore 

Or baſcly borne.,lo ke be rich in ſoule, 

And noble in degrees of qualities, 

He ſhall be my f: tend ſooner thena King. 

Baſ. Tis a molt «ingly vidgeme:t in your lord{hip, 
F m. Farh fir L know not, bur tis my vane humour. 
Bf. Otivan honour in-a Nobleman. | 
Fin. Y'aue ſome lords now foipoluke and prowd, 

T hey 8korve to give good lookes to worthy mcn. 
Baſſ. O fievpon vin;by that light my lord, 

I am Hats ſeruant toa Nobl-man, 

But if I would not sko- gs ppetlords, 

Would I weare-breathlelle 

. Yiu. Youlm? loyou may, | -} 

For they will cogge ſo when they wiſh co vie men, 5 

With.pray be coucrd (ir. [ beſcech you (it, En 

W hoe's there?waite of Maſter V ther tothe doore. 

O,theſe be godly gudgeons: where's the deedes? 

wa pare Nobleman? 

. O gocd my Lord. 
ox in. Awav.away,cre L would flatterſo, 

I would cate rithes like lord Adedics. 
Baſſ. Well, wei my Lord,would there were more ſuch P:in- 
Fin. Alas,twere pitty hir,they woud he gulld (ces. 

Ott of their very skinges/ . 

Baſſ. Why how arc you wy lord? 
Um. Whol, 1 Care not; 
If 1 be guild wh:re I proteſle plaine {oue, 
T'wnl be their faules you know, 
| Baſſ. Oc'were their thames. *- * 
Fm. Well.take my iewcll, you ſhall not be ſtrange, 
Lloue not manic words. 
Baſ(ſ. My lord,l thanke you, lam offew words too. 
Vos. Ti: tniendhlic fad, 
You proue your ſelfe a trend,and 1 would haue you 
*  Aduance On EI lay about tor ſtace, 
| . -Worthic 


L = TheomtionenFſbe. © | 
| Worthy your vertues: bethe Mineon R 
Of ſome great King or Duke:theres ewes, 


The Minion of my Father: O the Father! 
W hat difference is there?but I cannot flatter 
A word to wiſe men. | 
| Baſſ. Lperceiue your Lordlhip, | 
. Fin, Your Lord{hip?talke you now like a friend?- 
Is this plaine kindneſle? Faſ. Isitnot my Lord? 
Vin. A palpable flattring figure for men common: 
A my word I ould thinke,it twere another, 
He meantto gull mee, 
Baſſ. Why tis but your due. | 
Vm, Tis but my dyc:ifyounle be till a ſtranger: © 
But as I with to choole you for my friend, 
As L intend when God (hall call my father, 
Todoe | can te!l what: but let that paſſe, 
Thus tis not fitzletmy friend be familiar, 
Vtenotme Lordflip,nor yet call me [ ord, 
Nor my whole name Ymcenrio;but vince, 
As they call Iacze or Will,eis nowan vſe, 
T wixt men of no equallity or-kindnefle. ; 
; Baſſ. 1 ſhall be quickely bold enough my Lord. : 
© Y/m. Nay,ſec how ſtill you vſe that cov terme, Lord 
W hat argnes this, but that you hunne my friendſhip? 
Baſſ. Nay.pray fay noc ſo. 
Fin. Who fhould nos lay fo? 
Will you -fford :enowno name at all? 
Baff. What ſheu{d | call you? | 
Vin. Nay, then ts no matter. 
But | told vou Fmce. Bafſ. Why then my ſwerte Ynce. 
* Fm, Whiefo thenzand yet fill there 1s a fault, 
In vting cheſe kind words, without kinde deedes: 
Pray crce 1Mbrace me tov. | 
Baf. « Why then fweete Vince. | 
Fm. Why now | thank you,sblood (hall friends be ſtrange? 
Whete there is plaineneflc.there is ever truth: 
An I wil ſbll be plane fince I am true: 
Come let vs lx a lutic,L am wearte. 
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The Gentleman F ſhey. 
Biff. And ſo am, I fweare ſince yeſterday. 
Lim. You may far by my faithzand ftrra, hark thee, 
What lordſhip wouldſt thou with to haucifaith, 
When my old father dies? 
Baſſ. Who alas. 
Vi. O not you,well fir, you ſhall haue none, 
You are as coy a peece as your Lords daughter 
FF _Baſr. Who,my miſtris? 
Vin, Indeede,is ſheyour Miſtris? 
| Baſs. Tfanh ſweet Fincefince the was three yeare old. 
13n, And are not wee toofriend>? 
Ob 7. Whodoubts of that? 
"x. Andare nottwo friends one? + 
Ba ir. Euen man and wife. 
Fin. Then whatto you the1s,to me ſhe ſhould be. 
Zafi. Why Yaace, thou would(i not haue her? 
Yin. O not] : 1 doe not fancieany thing like you. 
a[+. Nay but I pray thee tell me. 
7. You donot meane to matry her your ſelf 
Bal:. Not I by heaue 
Fin. - Take heede now, a F not guilme. 
. Noby that candle. 
wn 'Then will be plame. 
Thinks you the dotesnot too much on my father? 
Ba/3. O yes,no doubt on t. 
Van. Nay, pray you ſpeake. 
Bali. You ſetly man you,ſhe cannot abide him. 
Vin. Why fweete friend pardon me,alas I knew not. 
Ba/5. But Idoc note youareinſome chiwge liwpic, 
And wrong yourfelte too much, 
F;, Thanke you good friend, 
For your playne dealing, I doe meane fo well. 
Pa(7. But who ſaw ever ſununer mixt with winter: 
There mult be equall yeares where firme loueis. 
Could wetwo loue (o well ſo loddainely 
Were wenotſomethingequaller in yeares, 
Than heand thee are 2. . 
HYi.. I ay yemercy br, na we couldnot, but yer be not 
tao bitcer, | Cons 
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Conſidering loue is fearefull. And{weete friend, 
] haue alctter t'intreate her kindneſle. 
Which if you would conuay. 
Þaſſ. I, if I would fir ? | | : 
Fm. Why fayth,dearefriend, I would not die requitelcffe.. 
Baſſ. Would you notfo fir? 
By heauen alutle thing would make me boxe you, 
Which if you would convaie ? why not | pray ? 
Which (triend)thou. ſhalt conuate. 
Lin. Which friend, you ſhall chen. 
Ba/j. 'Wcll friend, and I will then. | 
7:1n. And vſcſome kinder perſwaſiue wordes for me? 
Baſs. T he beſt I (weare that my poore toung can forge. 
Vim. 1, wcl ſaid, poore toung:O tus rich in meekeneile; 
You arc not knowne to ſpeake' well? You hauc wonne 
Dire&ion of the Earle and all his houſe, _ 
T he tauour of his daughter, and all Dames 
T hat cuer I{awe, come within your fight, 
With a poore tongue? A plague a your ſweete lippes. 
Baſs. Well, we will doc ourbeſt: And fath my Vance; 
She ſhall haue an vnweldie and dull ſoule, = 
It he be nothing moou'd with my poore tongue, 
 Callic no better; Beie whatit will. 
Vim. Well {aid ifaith; Now if Idoe not thinke 
T's pollible,belides her bare reccipt - 
Ot that my Letter, with thy friendly tongue, 
To get ananſwere of it, neuer truſt me. 
Baſſ. An anſwer man? Sbloud make no deubt of that. 
Vim. By hcauen Tthinke ſoz now a plague of Nature, 
T hat ſhe giucs all to ſorne, and noneto others. 
Za/:s. Howl endeare him to me! Come Ynce,rilc, 
Next time I ſee her, I will giueher this: | 
Which when ſhe ſees, ſheelethinkeit wondrous ſtrange 
Loueſhould goeby deſcent,and Ynake the ſonne. = 
Follow thefather in his amorous ſteppes. 
Vin. Shee necdes muſt thinke it ſtrange, that neuer yet ſaw 
I dur{t ſpeake to her, or had ſcarce hir fight. | 
Baſs, Well Vance, I (weare thou ſhalt both ſee and kiflc her. 
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©m. Sweares my deere friend?by what? 
Baiſ. Even by ourfriendthip. | FE, "W 
mr. O facred oath!which,howlong will you keepe? ol 
Baff. While thaze be bees in FHy%/4, or white ſwannes 
Inbrzhe Meanderwhile the banks of Ps 
: Shall beare braue hillies; or Italian dames 
Be called the Bonerobes of the world. NT . 
Vn. Ts elegantly faid:and when [fatle, 
* Ler there be found in Hyb/ahuics no bees; 
Let no ſwannes ſwimme in bright Meander freame, 
| Norlillies ſpring vron the bani:s of 7s, 
Nor ler one fat F..tian dame tefound, . 
But leane and brawn-falne; T,and ſcarſly fond. : 
Baſſ. Itis enough, but lets imbrace with all. (Exit. 
Fin. With all my hart. Befſ. So,now farewell (we:t Vince. 
» YVor. Farewell my worthie friend, I thinke T hauc him. 
: Entey Baſſinls. © 
Baſſ. I had forgot the parting phraſe he tavght me, 
I commend me t'ce fir. Pit inflaw. 
Ln. Atyour withtſ-ruice fir: 
O fine friend, he had forgot the phraſe: 
How ſerious apith ſoules are in vaine forme: 
VVell,heis mine,and he beirg truſted moſt 
Wyih my deare ioue,may often,worke our mecting, 
And being thus ingagde,dare not reveale. | 
Fnter Pogio in bale, Strox2a following. (hunting. 
Po. Horlſc,horſe,horſe,my lord, horſe, your father is going a 
Vie. My Lord horf<?you affe you, d'ec call my Lordhorſe? 
. Stroe. Nay, hefpeakeshuddlcs ſittll, lets lit hi; tongue. 
Y Ps. Nay good vnklenow,sbloud, what caption; marchants 
you bez ſo che Duke tooke me vp evennow : my lord vnckle 
| heere, and my old lord Laſſo, by heanen y'are 3]: too witty for 
4 : me,l am theverieft ole on you all, tte be fwocnse. - 
* | Yin, Thereinthou art werth vs alt, for thon {nowſt thy ſelfe. 
— #r.. Butvour wxedom was 10 a pretty t: kii:g 14/t night; was 
itnot I proy? | 5 LES 
| Fog, O,for taking my drink a lirtle*ifaith my Lord, for that 
you ſhalt hauethe beſt ſport pic{ ntly with Mada.u Cortez s, 
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that efer was; I haue made her fo dr unke,thar ſhe does rothing 
but kifle my Lord 47eaice. 
See ſhee comes 11ding the Duke, ſhees paſſing well mounted. 
bglecueit. | 
Enter Alphonſo,Cortez.a,c SE © Baſſiols fr ſt,two 
women attendant: ,and bunt/-men, Laſſo. 

 Alp. Good wench torbeare. 

{ort. My Lord,you muſt put forth your ſelfe among [_a. 
dies, | warrant you haue muchin you, fyou world hew it; ſee, 
a chcexceatwentie ; the bodie of a George, a good legge Nitts 
{lll a good calfe.and nct flabby, nor hanging I watrunt you; 
a brawre of a thumb here and rwere apul.d partridge:Neece 
Mes thou ſhalt haue the brett bedfellow on tum , char cucr 
call d Ladie ha<band; tie him yoir ſhametac'd bable you,, trie 


him. Mar. Good Vadame be rnlde. 


Ort. What a nice thing it1s,my Lord, you muſt fer foorth 
this g-re.and kiile her;yfaith yon muſt; get you togither and 
be naughrs awhifſe, get you together, 

Alp. Now whata merricharmieſſe dame it is! 
Cort, My Lord Meaice,you are aright noble man, & wil do - 
1 woman right In a- wrong matter and neede be; pray do you 
give the duke enſumple vpon me; you come a wooing tome 
now;l accept if. 
Laſſ. What m-ane you ſiter ? 
Cort. Prav my Lord aways confider me as I am,a woman. 
Pop. Lord, how I have whirt!d her ? 
Cort. You come a wooingto mr now; pray thee Duke 
ra:ke mv Lord Medics and do you marc ime viiein; Stand 
__ 
dice, put caſe I b- (baage alice, ye £ yo. ike 3 (natz pur ile to 
it. Come hifleme my Lord; benot humde.. 
Med. NetF Madame,! come not i wooms to vou. 
Cort. Th; no: marrer my ord make a; though vou did and 
conic kifle rc F won the RArape a 4 hidb 
Liff. Fie filter, y* 'retoo þlan:; DL wil vou Jeet vour 
Corr. Why hath e vou b other, (he aber; 
{ off. Whats the mitter ? 
Cert. Dec thinke Iam dune? 


tro 
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Laſ. I thinke fo truly. 


{ort. But are you ſure Iam drunke ? 
Zaſſ. Elſe I would notthinke ſo. 
Cort. But, I would be glad to beſure on't. 


' Laf]. Iaſkire you then. | (duke 
Corr: Why then ay nothing;& lic begone God bwy lord. 
le come againe anone. Emt.. 


Lafſ. 1 tope your Grace will pardon her my liege, 
For ts moſt ſtrange;ſhees as diſcrecte a dame 
As any1n theſe countries,and as ſober, 
Butfor this onely humour of the cup 
Alp. Tis goed my Lord ſometimes : 
Come, to our huncingznow tis time I thinke. 

Omn Theveie beſttime ef the day,my Lord. 

Amp. Thenmy Lotrd,l will take my leaue till.nighe, 
Reſeruing thanks for all my entertainment, 
Till I returne; in meanc ume,louely dame, ” 
Remember the high ſtate you laſt preſented, Yin. & Sr.have af' 
And thinke it was not a mere feſtivall ſhew, thi# while talked 
But an cfſencall type of that you are  roguther a prettze 
In full confeac of all my faculties, _— 

And harke yon good my Lord. _ * 

| Vin. Scenow, th:y whitper 

Some priuate order,(I dare lay my life) 

For atorc'd marriage t'wixt my loue and father. 

I therefoce nut make ſures; and noble Friends, 

Ile leaue you ail, when Ihaue brought you forth, 

And ſecne you in.the chaſe; meane-while obſcrue 

In all the rime this ſolemine hunting laſts, E; 

My father and his minion Aeaice, 

And note,if you can gather any figne, 

T hac they haue miſt me,and ſuſpe my bang, 

[£ which fall out,ſend home my Page before.. 
Stro. T willnot faile my Lord. Aedice whiſpers with 1. 
Med. Now takethy time. Mant/man all this white. 
Hunt. 1 warrant you my Lord,he ſhall not ſcape we. 

'- Af. Now my deere Miſtreſle,till our ſports. intended 
end with my abſcnce,] will take wy leaue. © Lf 
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Laſſ. - Beſſiols, attend you on my davghter. Exexmt 
Baſſ. 1 will my. Lord. . 
Vin. Now will the ſport beginnes Ithink my lote 
Will handle him, as well as I haue doone. Ext. 
Cyn. Madam, [ take my leaue, and hnmblic thanke you. 
Mar. Welcome good madamzwayd s wait on my Lady. Ex1z 
 Baſ. So miſtnis, this is fit. 
Mar. Fit ir,why (0? 
Baſſ. Why lo? Ihabe moſt Gn newes for V'OU. 
Mar. For me ir? I beſeech you whatare they? © 
Baſſ. Merit and Fortune, for you both agree; 
Merit what you haue,and have what you merit. 
Mar. Lord with what Rhetorike you prepare your newes: 
Baſſ. 1 necd not; for the plaine contents they beare 
Vetred in any words,deſerite their welcome, 
And yet I hope the words will ſeruethe turne. 
Atas. What,in a letter ? 
Baſſ Why not? _ Mar.Whenceis it? 
Frm onethat will not ſhame it with his name. - 
And 5: 7 15 Lord Fincent:o. 
Mar. King otheauen! 
Is the man madde? 
Baſs. Mad Madam.why? 
Mar. O heauen,I muſe a man of your importance, 
Will offerto bring me aletter thus? 
Baſt. Why,why good Miſtrcfſe,are you hurt in that 3 
Your anſwer may be what you will your ſelfe. 
Mar. I,but you ſhould not doe it:Gods my life, 
You ſhall anſwer ic. 
Baſs. Nay, you mult anſwer ie. 
AMar. I anſwer u! areyouthe man I rafied ? ? 
And will betray metoa ſtranger thus? 
Baſs. Thats nothing,dame, all friends wereſtrange: s firſt 
ar. Now was there cuer woman ouerſecne (o, | 
In a wiſe mans diſcretion? | 
Baſ5. Your braineis ſhallow,come,receiue this letter 
Mar. How dare youlay fo? when you know lo well. 
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Baſſ The duke:a proper-match:a'graue oldc gentmanz 
Haz beird at wilkand would, in my conceyt, 
M.ke a moſt ex-elient patcerne, for a potter 
10 DaREIOES 1&u! < (tamp: ona lug ge. 
To keepe ale-:.mghts mm memericot ſobrictie, 
£: lcere g gentle m d: Mm, take it. 

Mar. Takeith:? 
Anlcemmnon taker of lo''e letters 2 
7 ff. Common? why witenTeceny d you onebefore? 
71,r. © ome,tisno matter;'} bad thought Your Care 
Ot wy beltowinsg, won 1d cot (erwPpi REPH we D 
To one Lknow not ; but it15 becaule 
Y Ou know 1 dote {0 ET Otl Y.uUT dueton. 

7 1. On my duection ? 

Aar. No ir, Nocon yours. 

Paſſ, Well wiſts, if you will take my aduice 
At ay time, then ta-e this letter now. 

7lav. I's ſtrange, I woonrder the coy gentleman, 
That fecing mee fo of, would never ſpeake, 

]: cn the ſodaune fo far wraprtio write. 
Knowing with what a find andicalous cic 

He ſho! 6 be noted; hoide,if you loue yourleite; 
Now inill you take this letter? pray be rulde. 

Mar. Come, you have ſuch another plague coung, 
And yet ytayth I willaot,. 

Baſſ. Lord of beaven; 

W h,did i brgpyo: hands? holde, hold. I pray, 
Andlet the word within 1t fire, your heart. 

Mar. I woonder how the dew}, he found you out 
To behis ſpokeſman, — Q the duke would thank: you, 
Tfhr knew how you vrgde me far his fonne. 

_ Baſſ: TheGduke? I have fretied her, 

ren to the liver, and had muchadoe 
Tf owake her take it, buc | knew t'was ſurez _ 
For he thar cannot turne and wade a woman 
Like {ike about bs finger, 1s no man, - 
lic make her an{wer't too, 


Zaſſ. It hewd his wd$ement, that he would not focake 
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AMar. O here's good ſtuffe. 
Hold, pray takeit for your paines to bring it. 
Ball. Ladie you crre in my reward a little, 
Which mul? be a kind anf{were to this letter. 
A1ar.- Nay then yfaith,t'were beft you brought a Prieſt; ; 
And then your clientzand then keepe the : EODg 
G 9d me | nener knew fo rude a man. 
Bafſſ. We), you ſhall anfwer;lle terch penv'and paper. Exit 
Mar. Poore Vſher.how wert thou wrought to this brake? 
Men worke on one another for we women, | 
Nay each man on hunſclfe; and all in one 
Say; No man is content that lies alone. 
Here comesour gulled Squire. 
- Baſ]. Here Viſtretle, write. 
"Aba What ſhould I write ? 
Baſſ. Ananſwer to:this letter. FO 
Mar. Why, I ſee no cavte of gniwer 1n it, 6 
But if you ne-ds will ſhew how much you rule me, 
Sic downe; and anſwer it,as vou pleaic your (cite, 
Here is your paper lay it faire atore you. 
Baſſ. Lady,contenr,Ile be your Secrctorie./ 
Mar. 1 fir him in this taske 3 he thiukes his penne 
The Shift of C114, in an amorous lerter. 
Baſſ. 1s hecre no great worth oft your anſwer lay y 0.1: 
- Beleeue it, ti; exceedingly well wut. 
ar. So much the more vnft tor me to an{were, 
And therefore let your Stile and it contend. 
Raffi, Well.you ſhall fee | will not be farre jhort, 
Although ſindeede) I cannotwiite ſo well 
When onets by, as when Lamalone. 
ar. (), 4 good Scribe: miilt wriitk , though twenty t talke, 
and he taike ro cheam too. x - 
B [. Well, you ſhall (ee. 
Alar. A prover peecr of Scribefhip theres no doubt; , 
Some words, pic'tout of Procl,mations, 
Or great mens Speeches; or we'! {.il!ng, Pawphiets: 
See how he rubbes þ1s retriples © | te cnue + = 
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The ce he he, : 


Which thicke and groſle,;s hard to be brought te 
What? isit loath to come? 
Bafſ. No, not a whit: 
Pray hold your peace alitcle. 
Mar. He ſweates, with bringing on his neauic ſble, 
Neplic him (till,tul he ſweate all his wic cut, 
 Whatman,not yet ? 
Baſſ. Swoons,yowle not extort it from a man, 
How do you like the worde Endeare ? 
Mar. Ofhte vpor't. 
Baſſ. Nay,then {ce your od: 2ement: what ſay youto con- 
Mer. Worſe and worſe. (dole: 
Bafſ. O bravedl ſhould make a ſweete anſwer , if I ſhould - 
vſeno words but of your adanttance, 
___ Mar. 'Well ſir,write whatyouplcalc. 
Baſſ. Is modell a good word with you? 
Atar. Put them toonther I pray. 
0 SoI will I warrant you. 
2ar. Sec,lec,fce,now it comes powring downe. 

Baſſ. 1 hope youle take no exceptions to belecue tt. 

Afar. Out vpon't, thatphraſc is ſo runne out of breath in 
erifles, thatwe ſhall haue no beleefe at all in earneſt ſhortly. 
Beleeue it tis a prettic feather ; beleeue it a daintie Ruth; 
belecueit an excellent. Cocks-combe. ; 

Baſſ. So,lo,{o,your exceptions fort very coliaterally. 
Atzr. Collaterally: theres a fine word now; wreſt | in that i£ 
you can by any meanes. 

Bafſ. Ithoughc the would like the very worlt of them all, 
how thinke you?do not I write, and heare.and talke roo now? 

Atar. By my ſoule,if you can tell what you vaite now, you 
write vertc readily. * 

Baſſ. That you ſhall fe ſtraighe. 

AMar. But do you not write that you ſpeake now? 
| FHaſ. O yes,doe? you not ce how | writc it ? 1 can not write 
when any bodic is by me, 1. 
| Mar. Gods my life, ftay man;youle matce it too long. 
Bafſ. Nay,ifI cannottell what belongs to the length ofa 
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May. But willnothaveit folong, 
Beſſ.: WT cannot fieyou? + 
ar. O mc; how itcomes vpon himfpre theebe ſhort. 

Baſſ.Wel,now I haue done, & now I wil reade your Lord- 


ſhips motive accomodating mychoughts,with the very modet : 


of my hearts mature conſideration : it ſhall not be oue of my 
Element to negotiate with you inthis amorous:duello; where- 
in I will condole with you y that our proiedt cannot be focol- 
laterally made, as our endeared hearts may veriewell ſcene to 
mfinuate. 
Aar. No more : no more; fic vpon this. 
Bafſ. Fie vponthis ? heesaccurſt that haz to doe with theſe 
vnſound women,of mdgement:if this benot good yfaith. 
Mar. But tis ſo good,t'will not be thoughtto come froma 
Baſſ.. T hats another matter (womans braine. 
| Mar. Come,l will write wy (elfe. | 
Baſj- A Gods name Lady : and yet I will not loofe this L 
warrant youzI know for what Ladie this will ſerue as fac now 
we ſhall have a ſweete peece of inditement. - 
Mar. How ſpellyoufoolith?  — | | 
| Bafſ. F,oo,hidhyithe will prelume tiendite that cannotſpel: 
Mar. How ſpell you Vſherz 
. Baſ. Sblood, you-putnoc inthoſe words tognther;do you? 
Mar. No, nottogither. 
Baſ. Whatis betwixt I pray? 
Alar. Aſlc the. I | 
Ba/: Aﬀle the ? betwixt fooliſh,and Viher, 
Gods my life, fooliſh Aſſe the V (her? 
. Mar. Naythen you areſoicalous of your wit:now reade ail 


I hive writcen I pray. 
Ba/. 1 am not fo fooliſh as the Viher would make me: 


 Ofofoolith as the V ſher would make me?Wherein would L | 


make you fooliſh? 
Mar.. Why far, inwilling me to beleeuc he lou'djme {0 wel,. 


vcing (o mecerea ſtranger. 
Baſ. O,is'to? you may (ay (o indeed. 


Adar. Cry-mercie fir, and | will write ſo too,& yet my hand” 


Pray thee fit thee downe andyrite as I bid thes {is 1o Ay, 
: w— 
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 Baſfſ. With all my heartcady,ubat hall writefiow? 
Mar. You {hali wrue thns fac, | an not fo fooluh to thake | 
you tbucime;being foimeere atiranger. -. 
Baff. Someecrea itranger! - E. | 
Mar. And yct | know, love works ſtrangely. Z 
Baſſ. Love workes ttrangely-: | 
wy Anchthereforerake heed, by whom you ſpeake for 
ke for love. (louc. 
he may tpeakefor himfelfe. | 
= 7 pd Mi ſpeike tor tumtſeite. 
Mar. Not that Edefireat, 
Bi Dekivent. 
AMar. Bit tt he dovyou may ſpeeds] confeſle. . 
" Baſſe, Syeede[contlle. - (die; 
Mar. Bur let that p.1[-, I donetloveto ) Gkcourage any bo- 
Baſſ. Diſcourage . ny beds, © ©: 
XMar. Doyou or he. picke out what you can;S& fo Cries: 
Baſ:” And ſoftare well. Is this alÞ (much. 
as. 1,and he maythanke your Svrens tongue chacicis fo 
_ A ptoper Letter if you market. 
:; Weltir.choughic be not fo proper as thewritcr, yet 
tis as oe as the 1 iter + Euene wo-nan cannot be a g-n- 
tleman V fher;they that canriet 20 beiore,mutt come behind. 
Baſſ. Well Ladie,this I will carric \oftant! y,I commend me 
tee Ladie. Ext. 
A1ay, Piteifull Viher, DN a prettic lleghe, © 
Goes to the work:n2.vp of everie thing ? 
What ſe: t varietic ſerues awomans wit? 
W- make menfue to vs for that we wil in. 
Poore men: hold out a while; ind do not le, 
And ſpite of Cuſtowe we wilt {lie to vou. Exit, 
Fines A? us ter ry 


ACTVS Qva ARTL SCE NA PRIMA. 


Emer P 0020 711101499 19 and brockinn at Cyrenche ASE. 
Pog. O Gothow netic am? Avnt, Madam. 


E yuanche) Aunt | ? 
: C7n. 


by m—_ 
- ” 
, 
, 
; : « ke 


The Gentleman / they. 


| | Cys. How now? | 
_  Peo, O God, Aun:O God Aunt:O God. ” 
| - Cn. What badnewes brings this mantwheress my Lord? 
|- Pog. O Aunt,my Vakle,hees ſhot. . 
| : Cyx. Snot,ay mc! TT. 
How is he thot? 
Pog. Why with a forked thafr | 
As he was hunting, tullin hs left fide. 
Cyn. O me accurſt,where is hee?bring me; where? 
q Pog. Comming with DoQtor Bemmnemeu , 
| Ile leaue you, and goe tell my Lord Yincenru. + Exit. 
Enter Benmenu with others, bruuging in Stro&&awith 
an arrow in hide. | 
Cyn. Sec the ſad light, I dare not yeeld to griefe, 
But force faind patience to recomfort him: 
My Lord, what chance is this?how fares your lord(bip? 
S$tro. Waunded,and faint wich anguiſh, let me reſt. 
Ben. A chaire. | 
Cyn. O DeRor.iſt a deadly hurt? | | 
Ben. Thope not Madam, though not free from danger. 
Cm. Why plucke yeu nat the arrory trom his fide? 
Ben. Wecannot Lady, the farckt head o faſt 
Stickes in the bottome of his ſollide ribbe. 
Stro, - No meane then DoRor reſts there to educe it? 
Ben. This onely, my good Lord, to giue your wound 
A greate orifice,and inſ{under break 
The pierced ribbe; which being fo neerethe midriffe, 
And opening to the region of the heart, 
Will be exceeding dangerous co your life. ' 
Stro. 1 will not ſee my boſome mangled fo, 
Nor (ternely be anatomizde alive, 
Teratherperiſh with it ſtickme (hill. 
Cyn.. O ao; {weete door thinke ypon forme help. 
Zen. Itolde you all that can be thought in Arte, 
Which fince your Lordſhip will not yeclde to vic, 
..  Ourlaſt hopereſts in Natures fecrec aide,, 
Whoſe power atlength may happily expell it. 
Stro. Muſt we attend at deaths © es doore, _ 
| The 


T he Gentlaman Y/hn . 2 


The torturing dolaies of fſauiſh Nature? 
My life is in mine owne powers to diffolue: 
And why notthen the paines that plague my life? 
Ric furics, and this furie of my banz, 4 
Ailule and conqucr;what men madneſle call: 
{That hath no cyc to ſenſe, but frees the foule, 
Exempt of hope, and fare with inltant fate) 
I; m:nhlieſt reaſon; manlieft reaſon then, 
Reſolue and rid me of this brutiſh life, 
Haſt: n the cowardly protrafted cure 
Ofall diſeales:King of Phiſitians,death, 
Je dig thee from this Mine of miſe:ie. 

(yn. O hold my Lord,thisisno chriſtian part, 
Nor vet skarce manly, whee your mankinde fo*, 


Imperious deach {hall make your - Ava his trumpets 


To fummon reſrgnarion of lifes Fort, 
To flie without refiſtance;you muſt force 
A countermine of Fortitude, more decpe 
T ban this poore Mine of paines, to blow bim vp, 
And {pight of him line viRtor,though ſubdu'd; 
Parence in torment;is a valure more 
Thai ecercrownd Tb Al/cmencan Conquerour,, 
\'r0. Rageis the vencof torment,let me riſe. 
Cy. Ain doe but crie,that rage in mileries, 
Anc ſcarcely beaten children, become cries: 
Paines are 1: ke womens clamors,which theleſle 
They find mens patience ſtirred, the more they cca(le. 
Of this tis aid, affiions bring to God, 
Becauſe they makevs like him, drinking vp 
Toyes that deforme vs with the lufſts of ante, 
Andturne our general! being into ſaule, 
Whoſe ations ſimply formed and applied, 
Draw all our bodics frailties from reſpe&. 
Stro. Away with this ynmedcinable balme 
Of worded breath;forbeare friends,let me reſt, 
1 ſweare I will be bands vnto my ſelfe. 
Ben, T hat will become your lordſhip beſt indeed, 
Stro. Ue breake away,and leape into the Sea, 
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Orfrom ſome Turretcaſt mehedlong downe, 
To ſhiver this fraile carkafle into duſt. 
Cys. O my dearc Lord, what vnlike words are theſe. 
Tothe late fruits of your religious Nobleſſe? 
Stro. Leaue me fond woman. 
Cys. Tie be hewnefrom hence 
Before leaue you;helpe me gentle DoQtor. 
Zen, Haue patience good my Lord. 
Stro, Then leademe in, | 
Cut-off the timber of this curſed Shaft, 
And let the fork'd pile canker to my heart. 
Cyn. Deare Lord, refolue on humble ſuferance. 
Str, I will not heare thee, woman, be content. 
> (5m. O neucrſhall my counſalles ceaſe to nocke 
' Acthy impatient eares, till they fliein 
Andſalue with Chriſtian patience, Pagan ſinne. Excunt. 
Enter Vincentio wuh a letter in his hand, Baſſis(s. 

Baſſ. This is her lettter {ir,you now ſhall (ce 

How leely a thing tis in reſpect of miae, 
And what a ſimple woman ſhe haz prou'd, 
To refuſe mine forhers; pray leoke heere. 

Fm. Soft fir, I know not, I being her {worn ſeruant, 

If I may puc vp theſe difgracetull words, 
Guuen of my Miſttis, without touch of honour. 
Baſ. Diſgracefuil words; proteft I ſpeake not 
To diſgrace her, butto grace wy ſelte. | 
Fin. Nay then fir,it it be to grace your (clte, 
I am content; but otherwiſe you know, 
I was to take exceptions toa King. 

Baſ. Nay,yareith rightfor that;but reade I pray.ifthere be 
not more choice words 1n that letter,than in any thirce of G-e- 
4aras golden epiſtles,I ama very aff. How thinke you Zinre? 

Yin. By heauen no lefle fir,it is the beſt thing; he rends re, 
Gods what a beaſtam I 

Baſ. Is is no matter, | 
I can (ſet it together againe. | 
Ym.  Pardonme far, I proteſt I was rauiſht:but was it polite 


ble ſhe ſhould preferre hers betore this? | 
| F 2 | Bajſolo 


T he Gentleman Y ſher. 
Baſſ. ' O fir,ſhecride fie vponthis. 


Fia Well,l muſt fay nothing, loucis bliad you know, and , 
can finde no fauitin his beloved. EH | 
. Baſſ. Nay,thats moſt certaine. f | 
jr. Gee'c me: Ne have this letter. | 


Zaiſ. No good Fiace, tis noe worth: it. 
Fn. ile ha'tifath,heeres cnoughinu to forve for my letters 
as lono as I live; Ve kecpeit to brecde on as rwere: 
Eut 1 mich wonder vou could make her write. | 
Zaſſ. Indeede there were ſome woros briongd to thar. 
nm, - How ſtrong an influence works in wel' plac'd word:, 
And yct there mult be a prepared loue, | 
To giuethoſe words fo mighty acommund, . | 
_ Or twereimpollible they ſhould moue fo much: | 
And will you tell me true? 
Baſ]. In any ting. 
Jin Does not this Lady loue you? 
Bafſ. Loue me?why yes;I thinke 11© does not hate me. 
Jn Nay but ifaith, docs ſhe not loue you dearely? 
Eaſf. No I protelt. 
7ui, Nor have you never k:#t ber? 
Baſſ. Kifther,thats nothing. 
1'n, Butyou know my meaning: 
Haue you not beene, as one would lay,afore me? 
Baſſ. Nocl,I{weare. Fm. O,y are too true to tell. 
Baſſ. Nay be my croth, ſhe haz, I muft corffiſle, 
Vide me with good reſpeR,and nobly (tlF) 
But tor (i:ich matters. . 
» Fu. Vericlittle more, 
Would make himtake her maidenhead vpon him: 
Well friend, I reſt yet ina little doube, : 
T his was not hers. | ; 
Baſſ. T was by that light that ſhines,” | 
And lle goc fetch her to you to confirme it. R 
Ym.. O palling friend. - 
Baſſ. But when [he comes,in any cafe be bold, 
And come vpon her with ſome pleaſing thing, 
Toſhew y'are plealde:how eucr ſhe behaues her, 


The Gentieman Y jher. 


As forexample;ifſheturne her backe, 
'Vſe you that ation you would doe before, 
And court her thus; Lady,your backe parc is as faire to me, as 
1s your fore part. 7 
7in. T'will be molt pleaſing, 
Baſſ. I, torif you loue : 
One partaboue another, tis a ligne 
' You like not all alike, and the worſt part 
About your Miſt:15,you muſt thinke as faire, 
As {wecte,and dainne,as the very belt, 
So much,for ſo much,and conſidering too, | 
Each ſeuerall hmbe and member in his kinde. L 
Fin. As a man ſhould. 
Baſſ. True, will you thinke ofthis? TU. Thope I (hall. 
Baſſ. But if ſhe chanceto laugh, | 
You muſt not loſe your countenance, but deuiſe 
Some ſpeech to ſhew you pleaſde.cuen bang laugh'd at. 
Lim, T,but whatſpeech? | 
Bafſ. Godspretious man!do ſomething of yourfelfe? 
Bur Ve deuiſe a ſpeech. be ſtudies. 
Fin. Inſpire him folly. 7 
Baſſ. Ortis no matter, be but bold enough, 
And laugh when (he laughs,and it is enough: 
He fetch her to you. « > Exe. 
Vin, Now was there ever ſuch a demilance, > 
To beare a man fo cleare through thicke and thinne? 
Enter Baſſio}e. | 
Baſſ. Or harke youſir,if ſhe ſhould ſteale a laughter 
V der her fanne.thus you may fay,ſweete Lady, 
If you will laugh and he downe,I am pleaſde. 
Ln, Ando | were by heauen;how now you that? 
Zaſſ. Si1d man, [le hit your very thoughts in theſe things. 
Yin, Fetch her {weete friend, [le hit your words I warrant, 
Baſſ. Be bold then Yince.and preſle her to it hard, 
A (hamefac' man,is of all women barr'd. Exit. 
Yin. How eaſly worthleſſe men take worth vpon them, 
And being ouer credulous of their owne worths, 


Doe vnderprizeas much the worth of others. © 
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The foole 1s rich, and abſurd riches thinks 
| All merit is rung out, wherehis purſe chinks. 
Emter Baſſiolo and Margaret. 
|  Baf. My Lord,with muchintreaty heeres my Lady. 
Nay Maddar,looke not backe:why Yaxce I (ay? 
Mar. YVince?O monſtrous icaſt! 
Baſ. Toherfor ſhame. On 
Vin. Lady, your backe part is as ſweeteto me. 
As all your forc part. . 

Baſ. Hemils'd alittle:he faid her back part was ſweet, when 
He ſhould haucſaid fairebue fee,ſhe laughs moſt firly, 
To bringin che tother:Yince,to her againg,ſhe laughs; 

Vm, Loh you faire Dame? | 
If you will laugh and he downe,I am pleafde. 
Mar. What villanous ſtuffe is heere? 
Baſe. Sweete Miſtris,of meere grace imbolden now 
T he kind young Prince keere,it 15 onely loue 
Vponh my proteſtation, that thus daunes , 
H1s moſt Heroicke ſpirit:fo a while 
UVe leaue you cloſe together;Yince, | fay——— Ex. 
Har. O horrible hearmo, does he call you Piece? - 
Im. Ot,whatelſc:and [I made him imbrace mc, * 
Knitting a moſt familiar leagueof friendlhip. 
Afar. But wherefore did you court me fo abſurdly? 
Fin. Gods me,he taught me,I ſpake out of him. 
Atar. Oktevpon't, could youtor pitty make him 
Such a poorecreature?twas abuſe enough | 
To make him take on him ſuch fawcic tnendfhip; 
. And yet his place is greatzfer hees not onely 
My fachers Viker,but the worlds beſide, 
Becautc he goes before it all in folly. ' 
Yin. Welljin theſe homely wiles, muſt our leues mas|.e, 
Since power denies him his apparant right, | 
ar. But is there no meane to diffolue that power, 
And to preuent all further wrong to vs, | 
Which t may worke,by forcing Manage rites, 
Betwixt me and the Duke? 


Fin. No meanec but onc, , 
| ; And 
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And that is cloſely to be maried farft, 
W hich Ipercciue not how we can rags 
For at my fathers comming backe from hunting, 
 fearc your father and himſelfe refolue, 
To barre my intereſt with his preſent nuprialls. 

May. That ſhall they acuer doe; may not we now 
.Our contra, make, and maric before heauen? 
"Are nct the lawes of God and Nature; more 
Than formalllawes of men ? are outward rites, 
More vertaous then the very ſubſtance is 
Ot holy nuptialls ſolemnizde within? | 
Or {h.ilawes made to curbe the common world, | 
That would not be contain'd in forme without them, \ 
Hurt them thitarea law vnto themſclues? 
My princely loue,tis not a Prieſt ſhall let vs: 
Bu: ſince th'eternall aRts of our pure foules, 
Knit vs'with God. theſoule of all the world, 
He ſhail be Prieſt to vzand with ſuch rites 
Ax we can heere deinſe, we will expreſle, 
And ſtrongely ratific ous hearts true vowes, 
Which no externall violence ſhall diffolue. 

Fin. This is our onely meaner'enioy each other: 

And,my dearelifc, I will deuiſe a forme 
To execute the ſubſtance of our mindes, 
In honor'd nupualls. Firſt then hide your face 
With this your ſpotleſſe white and virgin vaile: 
Now this my skarfe He knit about your arrne, 
As you ſhall. ic this other end on mine, 
And as knitit, heere I vow by Heauen, 
By the moſt ſweete imaginarie ioyes, 
Of vatride nupuialls;by bn vihering fire, 
Fore-melting beautie,and loues flame it ſelfe, 
As this is loft and pliant to your-arme 
In a circumferent flexure,ſo will I ; 
Be tender of your welfare and your will, \ 
As of mine owne,as ofmy life and ſoule, 
In all things, and for euerzonelie you 
Shall hauc this care ia fulneſle, onely you - 


» 
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The Gentleman ſhey. 
Cf al! dames ſhall be mine,and onely you 
Tle court,commendand 1oy i, till-{ dic, 
Mar. With hike conceiton {your arme this [ tie, 
And heerc in light of heauev, by it I {weare, 
Ev my loue to you, which comrnands my life, - | 
By the deare ptice of ſuch a conttant husband, 
As you haue vowed to bezand by the woy 
I ſhall imbrace by all meanes co requite you: 
Ule be as avt co gouerne as this falice, | 
As private as my faceisto this vaile, | | 
And as farre from offence,as this trom blackneſle. | 
L will be courted ef no man but you, | | 
| 
| 


In,and for vou {hall be my 1oyes and woes: 
If you be ficke, [ will be ficke,though well: 
If you be well. I will be well,chough licke: -- 
Yourſelfe alone my compleat world all be, 
Euen from this houre,to all ctermey.” | | 
JV. Iris inough,andbinds as much as marriage. Exter 
Baſſ. Le fee in what plight my poore louer ſtands, ZBaſſiolo. | 
Gods me!a beckons me to have me gone, | 
It ſeemes hees centred into ſome good vaine: 
Le hence, loue cureth when he vents his painc. Exit. 
Vin. Now my ſweet life, weboth remember well 
. What we have vow d (halt all be keptentre 
Mavgre our fathers wraths, danger and death: 
And to confirme this,{hall we ſpend our breath? 
Be welF#duiſde,tor yet your choice thall be 
In all chings as before,as large and free. 
Mar. What | haue vow d, le keepeeuen-palt my death. 
Fin, Aadl:and now in token [ diflolue 
Your virgin ſtate. I rake this ſnowie valle, 
From your much fairer face,and clajmethe ducs 
Of facred nupralis:and now faireſt heauen, 
As thou art infinitely raiſde from carth, 
_ Diffrentand oppoite,fo bleiſe this match, 
 Asfarre remoud from Cuſtomes popular ſets, EY 
And as vnſtaind with her abhorr'd reſpe&ts. EFnter Baſſiols. 
Baſ. Miltns,away,Fogio runnes vp and downe, + 
| | Callin z 
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| The Gentleman Vſher. 
| Calling for Lord Vincenzio;come away, ll 
BE. For hitherward he bends his clamerous haſte," 
|  _Atar. Rememberloue. Exit Mar.and Baſſiolo... 


| | LV. Orelſe forger me heauen. - 

| Why am I ſought tor by this Pogio ? 

| The Afe is great with chiid of ſome ill newes, 

_His mouth isneuer fall d with other found. Enter Popeo. 

Pog. Where is my Lord Vncentio,where is my Lord? 
_ Yin, Hereheis Afﬀſe,whatan exclaiming keep'{t thou? 
Pog. Slood,my Lord, Þ haue followed you vp and downe 

like a Tanta/xs pig,till I haue worne out my hoſe here abouts, 
Ile be (worne,and yet youcall me Aﬀe fill; But I cantell you 


paſſing ill newes my Lord. 
'Um. Iknow that well fir,thou never bringſt other; whats 


| your newes now, | pray : 
Bhs Pog.O Lord,my Lord vncleis thot inthe fide with an arrow. 
| Vo. Plugues take thy tongue, is he in any danger? | 
Pog. O danger; he haz lien ſpeechlefle this ewo houres, 
Andcalkes ſoidlely. 
Vin. Accurſed newes,wherc is he, bring me to him. | 
Pog. Yes,do you lead,and Ile guide yo tohim. Exemnt. * 
Emer Stro=zazgbrowgbt in « Chaire,Cynanche, | 
Benenemus with athers. 
Cys. How fares tnow with my deare Lord and husband? 
Stro. Comeneere me wife,l fare the better farre 
For the {weete foode of thy divine aduice, 
Letno man value ata little price. . 
A vertuous womans counfaile, her wing'd fpirit, 
Is featherd oftentiwes with heaucnly-words; 
And (like her beautie)rauifhing,and pure. 
T he weaker bodie,ſtill the ſtronger ſoule, 
W hen good endeuours do her powers applie, 
Her louc drawesneeveſt mans telicine, 
O whar a treaſvre is a vertuous wife, 
Diſcreet and loumg, Not one gift on carth, 
Makes a mans hfe fo highly bound to heauen; 
She giues him dovbleforces,to endure 


And tocmuoy;by beg one with him, 
G  fedling 


Feeling his Toies and Griefes withequall ſence; 
And like the twins Hypecrates reports:. 

It hefetchſighes, the drawes her breath as(hort: 

It helament, ſhe melts her [eife im tcares: 

If he be glad, ſhetriumphs if he ſhrre, 

She moou's his way;.1n all things his ſweete Ape: | 


Aqgd is in altcratious paſling-ftrange. 
Himſelfe.dwincly varied without change: 
. Gold is right precious; but his price infects 
. Wuh pride , auartce; Ancthoray lifts | 
Hats from mens heades; and bowes the [trongelt knees, 
Yet cannot bend in rule the weakeſt heat ts 
Muficke delights but one ſence; Nor choice meats 
Oae quickly fades, the other ſtirreto linne; 
Butatrue wife, both ſence andſoule delights, 
And mixcthnorher good with any il}; 
Her verrues (ruling hearts) all powres command; 
* All. Store without her, leaues aman bit poorc; 
And with her, Pouertie is excecding Store; 
No tune 1s tedious with her, her true woorth 
Makes a true. husband chin'ce, his aries cnfold; 
{With heralone) acompleate worlde of gold. 
Cys. I with (deareloue) I coulde deſerue as much, 
A: your moſt kinde conceipt-hath well expret : - 
But when my beſt is done, I ſee you wounded; 
And neither can recure yor caſe your pains., o 
Srro. Cmanche, thy aduiſe hath made me well; 
My trce ſ:baiiftton to-the hand ef heauen . 
Makes it redeeme me from the rage of painc. 
For though I know the malice of my wound 
Shootes (hl the ſame diſtemper through my vaines, 
Yet the Judiciall patience Lembrace, . 
(In which wy minde ſpreads her impaſszue powres 
' Through all my (uffcing parts)expels their frailetie; 
And rendering vp their whole life to my foule, 
| Leaves menoughtelſebut ſoul; and ſo like her, 
Free from the palsions of my. fuming blood. 
Cn. Would God you were(ſo; pr. thattoo much payne. | 
Rk - cre 
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| T he Gentleman Y ſhey. 
| Were not thereafon, youfelt ſenceofnone. 
Scro. T hinkft thou me mad Cynencbe? for mad men, 
By paynes vngouernd, haue noſenceof payne. 
Buc L, I tell you amquite comrary, 
Eafde with well goucrning my ſubmitted payne. 
Be cheerd then wife; and looke notfor, in mee, 
The manners ofa common wounded man. 
Humilite hath raiſde me to the ſtarres; 
In which (as 1a aſortof Criſtall Globes) 
I fic and fee things hidde from humane fighr. 
I, cucathevery accidents to come 
Are preicnt with my knowledge; the ſcuench day - 
The arrow head will fall out one Bike 
T hc feaucnth day wie, the forked head will our. 
Cy. Would Godit would = Lord, and leaue you wei. 
/ ' FStro. Yes,the ſeacrith day, Lamaſſurditwill: * 
-/ FAndl thallline, I know i; I thanke beaucn, 
I knowe it well; and ile teach my phificion, 
T o build his caresheereafter vpon heauen : | 
More then on carthly medcines; for [knowe 
Many things ſhowne me from theop'ned 5s, 
 Thatpaſleall ares. Now my phifition 
Is comming to me, he makes friendly haſte; 
And I will well requite his careof mee. 
Cy. How knowe you he is comming? / 
Stre. Paſsing well; and that my deare friend lord Yinceutie 
: Will preſcntly comeſee me too; ile ſtay E 
(My good phiſition) tillmytruefricnd come. 
Cyn. Ay me, his talke is idle;and Ticarc, _ 
Foretclls his reaſonable Soule now leaues him. | 
Stro. Bring my Phyſicion 1D, liee s at the doore. | 
.  Cyw: Alas, theresno Phyſigon. | 
- Sero. ButIknowit | 
Sec,heis come. Emter Benewennia. 
' Ben. How faresmy worthy Lord? | 
Stre. Good Doctor, I endurenopaine at all, 
* And theſcaucnth day, thearrowes head will out. 
Zen. Why ſhould it fallout ny age 
| | a Sag 


T he Gentleman Y her. 


Stro. 1 know itz the ſeuenth yy it w__ not fare, 
' Ben. I wiſh tway,my Lord. 
S$ryo. Yes, t'will be fo, 
You come wth purpole to take preſent leaue, 
But you ſhall ſtay a while; my Lord /mncen: 0 
\\ ould fee you faine and now 1 comming hither: 
Bey. tiow knowes your Lordihip? thaue you fent forhim? 
Stro. No butt's very tueghee's now hard by, 
And will not hinder your afftaires a whit. 
' Ben How wantofreſt diftempers his light braine? 
Brings my Lordany traine ? 
Stre. None but himſclfe. : 
My nephew Pogionow hath left his Grace. y 
Good Door go,and bring him ky his hand, 
(Which he will gue you) ro my longing eves, 
Ben. Ts ſtrange,if this be cruc. | Fit. 
Cyn. The Prince Ithunke, 
Yet knowes not of your hurt. 
Enter Fincentio hatdang the DaCtors hand. 
Stro. Yes wife.too well, 
See he 1s come; welcome my princely end: 
I hauc beene ſhort my Lard;but the fevemch day 
The arrowes head will fall our of my fade, 
oy I ſhalkhbue. 
Fm. I doe notfeare your life, | 
But, DoQor,is:t your aptpion, 
Thatthe ſeuenth day the arrow head wilt out 7 
'Stro. No,r's not bis open, tis my roweladge: 
For I doe know it wellzand I do with © - 
Euen for your onely ſ:ke,my noble Lord, 
© This were che ſeventh day;and | now were well, 
That I might be ſome ſtrengths your bard ſlate, 
For you haue many perils to endure: 
Greatisyour danger;greac;vour vmult ill OM 
Is pafſing foule and mortall; would ro-God | 
My wound were ſomething weil, [might be with you, 
Ny do not whifper; I know what Liay, 
Too well tac you,wy Lordy I wonder heauen 


Wil 


; ' The Gentleman Y ber. | 
- ®Will let ſuch violence threat an mnocent he, 
| | Vim. What ereitbe;deare friendifo yoube wel, 
| I will endure it at vour wounded fate 48 v. 
| Is all the davnger Tfeare towards me. 
Stro, N ay,nime rsrrochime; For theſeuenth day 
T his a' row head will out,and [ ſhall lve, 
And fo thall you, | chinike;but veriehardly. 
Ic will be hardly, yon will ſcape indeed. 
Vim. Be as will be; pray heauen your prophecis 
Be hippily accomphſhedin your felfe, * 
And nothing then can come amife ro me. 
_ S$tro, What ſayes my Door? thinks he [ fay true? _ 
Ben. If your good Lordthip could bur reſt a while, = 
| I would hope well, 
ws Stro. Yes,I ſhall reſt T know, 
| If that will helpe your udgement. 
| Bey Yes. will, 
K And good my [ord,lets helpe yon in to trie. 
_ Srro. Youp'cale mem ich, I thall fleepeinſtantly. Zxemn. 
Emer Aiphon/o,and Medice. 
Alp. Why ſhould the humorons boy forſake the chace?. 
As it he tooke aduantage of my abſence, | 
To ſome a@ that my pretence wonld offend. 
1:4. 1 warrant you my Lord risto that eng: 
| And beleeve he wrongs yourn your Jour. , 
Children preſuining en their parents kindnelle, 
Carc not whac vnkind ations they commit * 
Againſt their quict: And were | a« you, 
| Twould affright my fonne from theſe bold parts, 
Andfath:-r him as I found his deſerts. | 
Alp. T{weare I wili: and can I proue he aymes 
At any mierryption inmy lone, 
lie interrupt his life. - 
- AMeu4. Weſoonelthall fee, 
For | havemade Madam Cortez fearch 
With pick-locks,alirlve Ladies Cabynets 
Abouc Eade Laſſos hovſe;and if there be 
Trathqueof loue,twixtany one of chem, 
_ G 2 And 


The Gentlamen viker. - 


And or fuſpeRed ſonne; twill loone appeare, 
.Ta Cr ſigne of their amorous mar 
See where hs comes, loded with "ti & Emer.Cort. 
| Cor. Sechere,my Lord, Lhaverob' dalteheird Caskets, 
Know you this Ring?this Carquanerthis Chaine? 
Will any of theſe letters ſerue your turne? | 
Alp. I know notthelie chings;buc come:let me reade 
fome of thele letters. 
/ataf£ Madam,in chis deed 
You deſerue highly of my Lord the Dukce. 
&or. Nay my Lord Jedice, Ithinke Itold you 
I could do prettic well mtheſe affares : 
O chele yong Ken” cngrolle vp all the louc 
From vs,(poore B #6 hold my hand, 
Te ferret all the Cunni-holes of cheirkindneile | 
EreIhaue done with them. : 
Ab. Pallion of death! 
See,lee, Lord Medice,my trait rous ſoone, | 
Hath long ioydein the fauours of my loue: | 4 
Wootethe wombe that bore himznad my care | | 
To bring him-vpto this accurſedhoure, 
In which all cares poſleſlc my wretched life. 
ed. What father would beleeue he had a ſonme | | 
So full of trecheric to his innocent ſtate? | | | 
And yet wy Lord,thisletter fhewesno meeting, = | 


__ - Butadefireto meete. 


Corr. Yes,yes,my Lord, 
I doe ſuſpeR they meete; andI belecue 
I know well where too;lI belecue I doe; 
And therefore tell me;doesno creatureknow, 
. That you hauelefr the chaſe thus ſuddenly 2 
And a% come hither? haue you not beenc teenc \ 
By any of theſe Louers? 
"a Not by any. 
| Cor, Come then,come follow mc; I am 9 SO 
T hall go neare co {hew you their kind hands. | 
T heir confidence,that you are till a hunting, 


Wil make your amorous ſonnc that ltole from thence, $f 


The Gentleman her: 
Bold in his loue-fports ; Come,come,afreſh chace; 
I hold this pickelocke, you hall huntat view. 
What, dothey thinketoſeape?An old wines eye 
Is a blew Criftall full of ſorcerie. 
Atlp. If this be true, the traitrons boy ſhall dic. 
Enter Laſſo, Margaret, Baſſiolo going before. + 
Laff. Tellme Iprayyou,what feats hages they are 
Thatfeed your coy (not. pt the Duke, 
And are prefer'd before th aff atnes 


. © His highneflegraciouſly would make your fortunes? 


Mary. I haue ſmall hopes, my Lord;but adeſire 
To make my nuptiall choice ef one Tlove, 
 Andas I wouldbeloath Cimpaire my ſtate; 

So I affeftnot honours thatexceed it. 

. Laſſ. O you are veric temp'rate in your choice, 
Pleading aiudgement. paſt yourſexc,and yeares. 
But I belecue ſome fancie' will be found, 
Thetorge of theſe gay Gloſes : if it be, 

I ſhall deſcipherwhatcloſetraitor trs 
That is your Agent im your fecret plots. 
Baſſ. Swoones. | 

| Laſſ. And him for whom youplot;and on youall- 
I will _— thy diſobedieuce, 
With ſuch ſevere correQtion, as ſhall frighe 
All fuck deluders fiom the like attempts: 

But chiefly he ſhallfmart thatis your faRor. 

Baſſ. O me,accurit !' 

Laſſ. Meane time Ilecue 
Your poore craft ſhort yfaith. 

Mar. P oorc craft indeede, 

ThatT,or any others vic, forme. 

Laſſ. Well Dame,ifit be nothing but the tarre 
Of your vnfived fancge;thatprocures 
Your wilfull coyncfſe tomy Lord the Duke, © 
No doubtbue Tune,and Judgementwill conformeic- 
To ſuch obedicnce,asfo great deſert: 

Propoſde to your acceptance doth require. 
To whichend doe you counlailc ber 3afſio 1s. 
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The Gentleman V ſher, 

And let me ſce Maid gainſt the Duks returae,. 
Another tin&ture (ee vpan your lookes 
Then PIG at £1961 d atlaſt 
Thou ſhalt conſent, or elleincurre my curſe: 
Aduife her,you Baf10/0, Ex. 

Baſſ. 1,my good Lord; 
Gods pittig,what an errant Ale was I, 
To entertainethe Princes craftic tricndſhip? 
Slood,I halfe ſuſpeR, the villuneguld mc ; 

. Mar. Our SquueI thiake is ſtart! d. 

Baſſ. Nay Ladie ic is true, | 
And you muſt frame your fancic toche Duke, 
For proteſt I willnot be corrupced, 
For all the friends and fortunes in the world, 
To gull my Lord that truits me. - 

Mar. O fir,now, | . 


Yare true too late. 


Baſſ. Nol adie,not a whit, 
Slood, and you thinke to make an Aſſc of me, 
May chance to riſe betzmesz I know t, I know. 
Mar. Our ſcruile coward, (hall a hight Calpe, 


| T hat bath no {lendre(t proofe of whac we do, 


Infringe the weightte faith that thou haſt ſworne, 
T othy deareftricnd the Prince*that dotes on thee; 
And willin peeces cut thee forthy talſhood; 

' Baſſ. I care not; Uenot hazard my eſtate, 

For any Prince on earth:and Ile diſcloſe - 
Theeemplot to your father,if you yeeld nat 


. Tohis obedience. 


Mar. Decifthoudar'ſt, | 
Fuen for thy (crapt vp ling and thy life, 
He tell my father then,how thoudidft wooe me 
Talouc the yong Princezand did(t farce metoe, 
Totake his Letters I was wellenclin'd, 
[ will be ſworne.beforetolouethe Duke, 


| Bur thy vile railing at him anade me hatchim. 


| Baſ]. Iraileat him? 
tar. | marie did you fir, 
| And 


The Gentlemau Y fher. 


And ſaid he wasa patrernefor a Potter, 
Fictbave his pifture ſtawpe on a ſtone Tugge, 
T's keepe Ale- knights in memorie of RO 
Baſſ. Sh'as a plagmie memory. ' . 
Mar. I could haue eldu 'd him elſe;nay,I did Joue bim, > 
Though I diſſembled ir,to bring him on, 
And i by this tme might "on, ra 4 Duccheſlc; 
And now I chinke on't better: for reuenge, Sos 
Ile haue the Diike,and he ſhall have thy hedd, 
For thy falſe wit within it,to his love. 
Now gocand tell my Father,pray be gone. 
Baſſ. Why and 1 will goe. | 
Mar, Goe,for Godsſake goe,arc you hecre yet? 
Baſſ. W:li,now [ am refolu'd. | a, 
Ma. Tis brauely dorne;farewell:but do you hearefir? 
T ak e this with you befides3the young Prince keepes 
A certaine letter you had writ for me, 
(Endearing,and Condoiing, and Mature) 
And if you thould denie thine, that T hope 
Will top your impudent month:but Zoeyour Wales, 
If you can anſiver all this, why tis well. 
Ba. Well Lady.if you wil! aſſureme hecre, 
You will refraine to meete with the young Prince, 
I will aynothing. 
Mar. Goodfir,fay your worll, | 
For I will meete him,and that wy 9 
Baſſ. Then be content I pray,and leaue me our, 
And meete hecrceafter as you can your ſclues. 
Mar. No,no fir,no,tis you mult fetch him co me, 
And you (hal fetch h:m,or Ile do your arrand. 
Baſ. Swounds what a ſpightis this, [ will refolue 
T' endure the worſt; tis but my fooliſh feare, 
The plot will be diſcoverd: O the gods! 
Tis the beſt ſport to play with theſe young dames; 
I bavedifſembl'd, Miſtris, af! this while 
Haucl1not made you ina pretty tai.ing? | 
Mar. O tis molt good; thus you may play on mez 
You cannot be content co make mc c loue 


- 
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OO The GentlemanVſher. * 
A man I hated till youſpake for him, 


th {uchinchacting ſpeeches,as no friend 


Could pofliuly refiſt;bue you muſt vic 

Your villanous wit, to drive me from my wits: 

A plague of that bewitching tongue of yours; 

Wou'd Ih.dneuer heard your ſcurue words. - 
Ba. P.rdon deare Dame, [le make amends itaith, 

T hinkeyquthat Ie play falte with my deare /wce? 


| Tiwore thit ſooner Hyb/a ſhould want becs, 


And !raly bone tobes,then Iz faith 

Andfo they ſhall. | 

Come.you ſh.ll meete,and double meete,in ſpight 
Ot Þll your foes, and Dvkes thac dare maintaine them, 


A pligueot ail old doters, | diſdatte them: - (Exenm, 


Mar. Said hliccatriend; O let me combe the cok{combe. 
Fins Alus Duarti. 
ACTVS QVINTI SCANA PRIMA. 


' Emter Aiphon's, AMeawe, Laſſe, CorteXIa abone. 

» Cor. Heerel: the place will doe the deedetfaith; 
This Dul.e will ſhew thee how youth puts downe age. 
I and perhaps how youth does put downe youth. 

4p, IfI ſhall ſee my love in any ſort 

Preuented,or abufde,ch'abufer dics.. 

Laſſ. 1 hopethereis no ſuch intent my Liege, | 

For fad as death ſhould I be to beholdit. 

ed. You muſt not be tooconfidente my Lord, 

Or in your daughtcr.or in them that guard her. 

The Prince 1s poli:1ke,and ennies bis Father: 

And thouzhn it tor himfelte, nor any good.-: 
Intended to your daghter, yet becauſe 
Heknowest'would kill his father, he would (ecke her. 

Cor. Wiift. whi@,they come. | 
Enter Baſſiolo Yincentio,and Margarct. 
Baſſ. Co:me,meete me boldly, come, 
Aud let them came from hunupg when they dare. 
| 2 Vin. 
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T he Gentlem an Y ſhey. | 


Fin. Haz the beſt ſpirit. 
Baſſ. Spin2what a plague, 
Shall a. man feare Capriches?you forſooth 
Muſt haue your loue come t'ce,and when he comes, 
Then you grow ſhamefac'd, and he muſt nottouch you: 
But fie, my Father comes, and foc,wwy Aunt, 
Or': a wntie hearing, ift not thinke youz | 
V/m. Nay, pray thee doe not mocke her gentle tricnd. 
Baſſ. Nay,you are cuen 2s wife a wooer too, 
If ſhe turne from you.you cuen let her curne, 
Andlay; you doc not loue to force a Lady. 
T is too much rudenefle;goſh hat, what's a Lady? 
Muſt ſhe not be touch d?what.is ſhe copper thinke you? 
And will not bide the touch ſtone?kifde ber Vince, 
And thou dooſt love me, kifle her. wy 

Fn. Lady now | 
I were coo fimpleif T ſhould not offer. 

4 wr. O God ſir,pray away, this man talks1dlely. 

Baff. How [hay by that;now by that candlethere, 
Were I as Vince 15, | would handle you 
 Inruftic tuftie wile,in your right kinde. 

Mar. O,you have made him afweete beagle, ha'y not? 
« Vin. T'isthe moſt true beleenerin himſclte; 
Of! that ſe of follie faith's his fault. 

Baſſ. So to her Ynce, guethce leaue my lad, | = 
Sweete were the words my miltrisſpake,when tcares fell from 77+ jes down 4 
Thus,as the Lyonlies before his den, . {her eyes: by thers. | 
Guardin,; tis whelps,and ftreakes his carelefſclimbs, | w> 
And when the Panther, Foxc,or Wolfe comes neere., 

He newer daines to riſe,to frigh: them hence, 

But onelv puts forth one of his ſternc pawes, 

Andi: -pes his deare wh-lps fafe,as ina hutch, 

So 1 orctent his perfon, and keepe mine. 

Fox 5,voec by I put my ter: or forth, Cart. 

| Let ali the world tav what they can, 

Her l-argaine beſt (he makes, 

That hath the wirto chooſe a man, 

To pay tor that hetakes. Betle Pr. Cc. rternm cant. : 
; | FE-3 Þit- | 


: 
Wo PRONE MEA hear rat red te ISS > 


© ESE Cage ons rh rn 00 


A ES a EE Aa CE a 


The Gentleman  ſher. 
Diſpatch {weete whelp: the bug,the Duke comes (trait: 
O (182 grave oldiouer chat fans Duke, 
And chooſes Minions rar2lyat you markehim. 
The noble. 11eaiue, that man. that Bobbadi!!a. 
That fooltth kn.uz,that hoſe and duiblet Ninck ard 
Ated. Swound: my Lord,rnfe,lets indure no more. 
Alp. A imle,pray my Lord for I biiczue 
We {hail diſconer vcry notabl- knaue: v. 
Liff. A\.s how I am gre-'d and ſham'dinthis. 
 (#r. Nevercare you Lord brother, theres nu harme done 
B if. But thit fweet Creacure. my good Lords fiiter, 
ladam Cortezzaſhe,the nobleſt Dairc 
T hat cuer any veine of hocour bled 
hcre were a wile cow, for my Lord clic iDule 
Had he the grace f0 choole her,butin lecde, 
To ſpe.k- hertru- praiſ-,[ mult vle ſome flady, 
Cor. Now tcu'y brother, I did eter thinke 
This man the honeſteſt man that er: vou rept. 
Laſſ. Solilterfo, becaulehe p aiſles You. 
Cor. Nay fir, but v 04 thallheire Inm furcher vet, 
Ball. Were no: her head lomenmes a lutle hgh, 
yAnafovnaptfor mat. erof much e3ght, 
; Shewcrethefittell, ai dthe worthiett Dam: 
Toicape a window, and to breake her necke, 
Thatzuer was. 
Cor, GoGs piity.arrant knaie, 
1 cuerth ought huna diflemLhng variot, 
Baj. Weii,n:w my licartsbe warie-for by ts, 
- I fearethe Duke is comming; lie go watch, 
And give you warning:] commend met ce - Er. 


.. Fm. O hne phraſe, : 


Alar. And very timely vide, . 
7m. What now iweete life, ſhall werceſolue vporn? 
We neuer ſhall inioy each other heere. 
Mar. Dire you then my Lord,what we {hall doe, 
For I am at your will, and will indure _ 
With yoy,the cruellſt abſence,fro:n the ſtate' 
Weboth were borne too, that can þe {uppeoſde, 


 Onelv indare the li.our hardeſt fates, 


= TEENS; 


'To be the penance of my oraceleſſc ſonne? 


| The Gentteman Ver. 0 
Vin. That would extreamely-greeue me, could my ſelfe 


May lay on both of vs; woutd noc care. 
But to behold thy ſufferance.I ſhould die. 
Mar. How can your Lordſhip wreng my love fo mich, 
To thinke the move woe fuſtaine for yor;, 
Breedes not the more my comfort?l las 
Haueno meaneclie,to make my mevit even 
In mY meaſure, with your eniment worth. Emer SE 
' Now Tuſt L exerciſe my timorous louers, 
L _ Eh a:m'd ſouldiers.with ſome filſe alarms, 
To ma'.e them yare and warie of theirfoe . 
The boiſtrous bearded Duke: Ile ruſh vpon them 
With a molt h:deous cry,the Duke the Dukeghe Duke, 
Ha,ha,ha.wo ho, come againe Ifay : 
The Duke's notcome ifach. 
Vin. Gods precious man;. = 
What did vou meine to put vs1n this feare? 
Baſſ. O fir, to make you looke about the more; 
Nay we uſt teachyon more of thisTte!l yo! 
What,cany ou be too fate fir? what I ſay, 
Muſt you be pamperd in your yanities? 
Ah,I do domineere and rule the rof. Ex. 
Mar. Was cuerfuch an Ingle? would to God, 
(If twere not for our ſelues)my father ſaw him. 
Laſ. Minion,you have your praicr, and my curſe, 
For your good Huswiferie. | 
Med. What Cues your Highneſle? : 
Can.vou indure cheſe niuries a any more? 28_ CG 
Alp. No more.no more,aduife me what is be??, 


Med, My Lord.no meane but death or baniſhment, 
Can befit penance forhim:if you meane "+ 
T inioy the pleaſure of yourloue your ſelfe. 
. Cor, Givehim plaine death my Lord, and then are ſure 
Alp. Death or his baniſhment, he ſhallindure, 
For wreake of that | 1oyes exte I ſuftaine. = 
Come,call our Gard,and Che” Ee ſtraie. Excunt. 
2 - = #0 
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Th» Gentlm. wr I ſhey, 
Yiu. T haue (me Tewells then my deareſt life, 
Which with what cuer we can get beſide, 


- Shullbe our mennes, and we wili makeeſcape. 


. Emer Baſſiow running. 
Baſ. Sblood,the Duke and all come now in carne; 

The Duke, by hcaucn,the Duke. 

Yin. Nay, then ifaith 

Your icaſt is too too (tale. 

Zaſſ. Gods p:etions, 
By the!e cen bones, and by this hat and bes 
T he Duke andall comes, fee,we are caſt away. Exeunt. 
Enter Aiphonſo,/edice, Laſſo, Cortexza,and lulis. 
Afp. Lay hands vpon them all. purſue, purſue. 
Lafſ. Stay thou vngracious cirle. 
Alp..Lord Medice, 

Leade you our Guard, and ſee you apprehend 

T he treacherous boy,nor let him ſcape with life, 

Valeſfe he ye. ldeto his external] exile. 
Aed. T 1s princely ſaid my Lord— 
Laſſ. And take my Viher. 

Alar. Let me goeinto exile with my * any 
I will not liue,if I bel:fc behiade. 
Laſſ. Impudent Damzcll, wouldſt thou follow = 
Atar. He is my busband, whom «lfe ſhuuld I foilow? 
Laſſ. Wretch,chou {peakelt treaſon ro my Lord the Duke, 
: Alp. Yet loue me Ladv,and I p'rdon ali. 
ar... | haue a husband, and wuit lone noneelſe. 
Af. Diſpightfiil Dame, te dif- inherit him, 


Exit, 


And thy 00d Facher heere ſhall caſt off thee, 


And both ill feede on ayre,or ſtaruc,and de. 
Mar. It this be iuftice, let it be our doomes: 
If free and ({potleſ]e ?one in cquall veares, 


- With henours vnimpaiced deſerue ſuch ends, 


Hogs arproue what ruftice is in friends. 
|. Yo ag ſhi'l I {weare:fiftergtake you her cloſe 
Fn your chamber, locke her faſt alone, 
Andlcther fire nor ſpeake with any one. 
{5r.. She (hall not brother: come Necce,come with me. 


Atar. ; 


TR 


Ne A Ln 
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Mar. Heaven ſauemy loue,and I will ſuffer gladly. Exe? 
Alp. Haſte 1u/io,follow thou my ſons purſuir, Cor, tar. 
| And will Lord Aeace noc tohurt nor touch him, : 
But either bawith him,or bring him backe: 
; Charge him to vieno violence tous life. 
[auto | will my Lotd. Exu [ulte, 

Alp. O MNatu:c!how alas 

Art thou and Realon thy true guide oppoſde? 

More bane thou tak ſt,to guide Senle,led anifle, © 

Then being guided;Reaſon grues thee bliſſe. Fxemnt. 

E ner Cynanche, Benenemus, Ancula, Strozza ba- 
 mingthe Arrow head. 

S$iro. Now ſee good DoRor,twas no frantike fancie, 
That made my tongue prefage this head ſhould fall 
Out of my wounded fide the {euenth day; 

But an inſpired rapture of my minde, 
Submitced and contoyridein patience, 
To my Creator,in whom T fore-ſaw 
(Like to an Angell)this diuine event. 

Ben. Sois it plaine,and happily approu'd, 

Ina right chriſtian preſident, confirming 
| W hat a moſt ſacred medcine Patience is, 
f T hat with the high thirſt of our ſoules, cleare fire 
| Fxhauſts corpore-\ll humour;and all paine, 
Caſting our flcth off, while weit retaine. 
Cy. Make ſome religious vow then my deare Lord, 
And keepe itin theproper memworie, 

Ofſo Celeſtial and freea grace. 
© Str. Sweete wife,thou reſteſt my good Angell (hll, 
Suggething by all meanes,theſe ghoſUly counſailes. 

T how wearteſt not thy hus bands patient cares, 

With motions for new faſhions1n attire, 

For change of Iewells, paſttmes, and nice cates, 

Norſtudicſt eminence,and the higher place 

A.nong(t thy con(orts,like all other Dames: 
 Kutknowing more werthy obiefts appertaine 

Tocucry woman that defires tinioy 

A bleſledlite in mariage:thou contemn'& 
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The Gentleman F ſher. 


Thoſe common pleajures,and purſu'(t the rare, 
V ſing thy husband m cho{e vertuous giftss - 
For which,thou firſt didſt chooſe him, and thereby 


_ Cloy {t nor with him, but lou'ſt him endlefly. 


In reverence of thy motion then, and zeale 

To chat moſt ſoueraignepower, that was my cure. 
I make a vow to goc on ioote to Rome, 

And ofter humblyin S. Peters Temple, 

T i:s fatall Arrow head:which work,let none iudze 
A (aperi{titious Rice, buc aright ve, 

Proper to this peculiar in{trumenc, 

Which viſiblic reſizgnde to memoric, 


| Through cuerv eye < that ſees.will ftrretheſoule 


To Craumde and Provrefle,in the vic 
Of my tried patience. which in my powers ending, 
W ould ſhut th'exampl: out of future lwes. | 

*« No a 15 ſuperttitious,that applies 
© Allpower to God.deuoting hearts.through eyes. 

\ Ben, Spoke with the crue congue ota Nobleman: 
But now arcall the/c excitations toyes, 


And Honot fars bis braine with other 1oyes. 


I know your true t.1end, Prince Vwrcens 
Will rmumphm this excellent efte&t 
Ofyour lace pro>hecie. 

Stro, O,my dearctri:nd< name 
Preſents my chougkts,with a molt mortall danger, 
To his right innocent life:a wonſtrons tat 
Is now effifted on him. 

{mn. Where?or how? 

Stro. I doenot well thoſe circumFances nk 
Fubam affur'd,the ſubſtance ts roo true, 
Comereuerend DoRaor, ket vs haricen out 
Wherethe young Prince remaines, and beare with you 
HMedemes tallay ns danger: if by wounds, 
Bearc pretious Balls or fume ſo:era! Cne 1nyces 
If by fell poiſon, fome choice Antzavre, 

[fby blacke witchcraf*, our good fpirits and prayers 
Shall exorciſe the diwvehth wrath of hell, 


1 


Our 


on of his princely boſome, Emey ov Pogo rag 
Pog. Wherc?where? where : 2 whete's my Lord vncle, my 
Lord my vncle? 

'Styo. Here's the ill ty dings-bringerywhat newes now, 

wichthy vnhappie preſene=? 
Po. O my Lord my Lord YVincentse,is imoſt kid by myL.onk 
S$tro. See Do&or,ſlee,tf my prefaye be truc. (Medsce. 
And well I know it he haue hurt che Prince, 
T's trecherovfly done,or with much helpe. 

og. Nay (ute he had no helpe, but all the Dukes Guard; 
. and they ſet ypon hum inde-d;and aftcr he had defended bum- 
felfe,dee ſec? he drew, & having as good as woundetthe Lord 

Meatce almoſt,he ſtrake ar mma, and wifld him, dee marke?. 

- » Whattalers here2whete is this miſchtefe dove? 

Pog. At Monks well, my Lord, Ile girrde you co him pre- 

Ser. I doubtit notfooles arc beft girdes to ill, ({cnily. 
And miſchicfes readie way lies open {Htll. 

Legdfh fir I pray. Exexne. 
Enter Cortexa, and Margaret abone. 

Cort. Quier your ſelfe, Nece;thovgh your foue be flaine, 
You haue another that's woorth two of him. 

Mar. Itisnot poſbble; it canner be 
That heauen ſhould fuffer ferret tmpi- tie. 

Cort. T is true, I ſweare necec. Ha. O moſt vniuſt truth! 
Te caſt my felfe downe headiongfrom this Tower, - 
And force an inſt..n* paſſ+ge for my ſoule, 
To fceke the wandring {pit of my Lord. 

Cort. Will yougo fo Neerc ? That | hope you will not, 
And yet there was a Maid tn Saint Marks ſtreete, 
For ſuch a matter did {o; and her dothes 
Flew vp about her {0.as ſhe had no harme: 

And grac: of God yourclorhes may flie vp too, 
And ſaue you harmelefſc;for Ta cauſe and hers 
Arc ene as like as can be: 

Mar. 1 would yotſ 
And certainly I chinkethe dearh is cafie. 

Cort. Otis theeafieſt death chatever was, 
Looke Neece,itis fo farre hence nes ground. 


ET IN 


Yow 


®, 


The Geitleman Y ſber. 


You ſhoulde bee quite dead, long before you FIT it. 
Yet do not leope Neece. 

Mar. 1 will kill my fcife | 
With running ou ſome ſwordez or drinke (irong poilog; 
Which ddah 1s e.fieſt I would faine endure. 

» Cor. Sure Cleopatra was of the ſame mirde; 
Aud did fo; ſhe was honord cuer ſuuce, 
Y<cr donot you ſo Neece. : 
Mar. Wretch that Iam; my heart is ſoftc and faint; 
Aud trewbles ut the verie chought of death, 
T houzh thoughts ccn-folde more grecuous do torment itz . 
| Nefeeledeath y degrees; and firſt deforme 
This my.accurled face with vglic wounds, 
ING was the furſt cauſe of ny deare lopes death. 
or. That werea cryell deed; yer dela; 
In nt Palace of Petit phealure, _ - 
For all che worlde, with ſucka knife as this 
Cut off her cheeks, and noſe, and was commended 
More then all Dames that kept the Faces whole: 
O donotcur it. . 
Aer. Fic on my faint bears, 
Ic will not give my hand the wiſhed frenerks 
Bcholde the iuſt Phage ofa (cofualllife, | | 
T hat to prelerue it {elfe in Reaſons ſpigbt, | 
And ihunne deaths hocror, fee!s it tentimes more. | 
Vnworthy wormen, why doe men adore 
_- Our fading Beaucies, w hen their worthieſt lucs, 
Berg lolt tor vs, we dare not dic for them? 
Hence haplelle Ornaments that adorn'd this head: . 
Diſorder eucr theſe cntring caries 
Andleauc my beautielike a wilderneſle, 
: T hac never mans c1tc more may dare t 1Nuace. 
Cor. IleicHyou Neece;and. yet I will noteell you, 
_. AthiogthacT delireto haue you doe. ' . 
' But I willtell you onely wiaat you might doe, 
7 Cauſe I would pleafuceyouinallI cud. 
: T have an Ointment heere, which we Dames vic, : 
To take off bave when ic ducs growe too lows ,, - +4... i; 
. Vhpon 
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Vpon our forcheads,and hat ova RY 

If you (houldrub it bard vpon your face, | ; 

Would bliſter ir, :nd maker looke moſt vildely. . 
Altar. OGuemethat Aunt. 


| _ 
Cor. Gwe 1t you virgin? that were well indeed 
Shall I be tho 6 to rempt you to ſuch matt 
Mar. None(of my tath)ſhall know 1tzgentle Aune, 


Beſtow it on me,and lle cuer 'owve 


not ſpoilc your face. 


For. Why then Neece take it: 

| But you ſhall ſweare you will not. 
Mar. No,1ſweure. | , 
Cor. What,dorc you forceit from mezGods Res 

Will you mi{- vie y ur face fo? what,all over? 

Nay,it you beſodefp'rate, Hebe gone Ew. 
Mar. Fadc h.pleſſe bcaune, turne the vgleſt tace 

Th- eucre/£1h10p,or »fFrightfull fiend 

Shew dn thiamaz'deyeof prophan'd light: 

See pretious Loue,atchowbe itn ayre, 

And canſt breake darknefle.and the firongeſt Towres, 

With thy diffolaed mneelleftiall powres, 

S-e a woile tormen: ſuffer for thy death, - 

T henit ic had extended his blacke force, 

In ſcverr- fold horror to my hatred life. 

Smart pretious ointment.ſmart. and to my braine 

Sweate thy enu-nom'd furie,make my eyes 

Burne with thy ſuiphre licethe lakes of hell, 

7 hat feare of me mayſhwer him to dull, 

T hac catc bis owne chalde with the jawes of luſt 

Emer Alphonſo, Laſſo, and others. 

Alp. 1 wonder how farre they purſu'd my Sonme, 

Thacno returne of him or them appears, 

] teare lome haplefTeaccidentischanc'd, | 

T hat mai:cs the newes {o loath to picree wine eares. . 
Laf. High h:aven vouchſafc no tuch cf: & ſucceede 

T hoſe wretched ca'i{es that from my houſc flow, 

But that 10 LY loucallats may'end, Enter Corten2s: 
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Cort, WhatThall [do Ala Lcannatimule | 
My deſparate Neece, all her {weete faces ſpoyide, 
And! dare keepe her prilener ne more: | | A 
S-e,fee,the comes frantike and a yndreft. Enter Afar s, 
11.r. T.yrantibeho.dhow thauhaſt vide thy love, © 
See, theefe to Nature, they baſt labd and rob'd, | 
Kd what my felfe kill deb'd what makes thee poore. 
Beautie(a Louers treafure)thow haſt loſt | 
\ here none can find u;all apoore Maides dowrer 
T ho haſt forg'd from me: All my 1oy and hope. 
No man willoue me more; ali Dames cxcelt me, 
Thus oug'y thing is now no move aface, 
Nor any vile forme 1nall Earib reſenibled, 
But thy towle tyrammes for whuch all che pamnes 
| Two faithtull Louers feele,thatrhus are parted, - 
| Allioyes they auighc haue felt,turne ali to paines; 
. Alla yung virginthinks the does end. ire, | 
To looſe her love and beauty on thy hem 
Be heapt and preſtdownenithy foule depart. © Enter Ins. 
[n\. Halte Liege,your ſonne t+daungcroufly hurt. 
Lord 1equecontemning your command, | 
By me delivered, as your High wil'd, 
Set on him with vour Guard; him downe; 
And th n the coward Lord, with moreral wounds, 
And A .utth 1n{olencie,plaw'd vp hes ſoft breatlz 
W hich bar barous fit pertis laid/onyeu, 
For firft emoyning Rand owle exckames 
In pi:nie of your ſonge,your kilwetts breathe 
Ganſt your vnnat"rull forte amongft whom 
Thegood Lord Srezns deip rarely raves, 
And vengeance for hay friends maiſhee eraues. 
; See where hecomesbuunmg mzealcof trrendthip. 
Enter SrZZ1, V incepvite., eranghr ina chars, Benevenies, 
Pogio,Cynanch.,x1rh agrargStroznahefins 5» Mediee. 
$:ro. Where wthe tyrant ? letme tir lus eyes 
| Into his braine,wich horror of anobieet: | 
Scc Pagan Neowofſee how rhoa haft pr 
I by bener baſoncroeced vpthatiiowre, 
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 From.whence thy now ſpent fe houkdfpring anew, 
And in him kild:(that would have bred chee freſh) 
Thy mother and thy facher. 

Vin.” Good friend ceafe. - 7 

Sire. What hag with chuld of Monſtcr,would haue nurii y 
Such a prodigous longing? But a father 
Wouldrather catethe brawne out of his armes 
Then glut the mad worme of his witde defares 
| With his deare1fTues entraifess . 
| Vin. Honourd tiiend; 
Heis my father, and he 1s mv Prince, 
In both whoſe rights he may commaund my life. 

Stro. What 15 a fathei? turne his cncrailes guifs 
To ſwallow children, when they have beg them? 
And whats a Prince? Had all beene vertuous men.” 
T here never had beene Prince vpon the earch, 
And ſo noſubieQ; all men had beene Princes: ; 
A vertuous nan 15 fubie@t to ro Prince, | . 
But to his foule and honour;which are lawes, q 
T hat carrie Fire and Sword within themfelues iÞ 
Neuer corrupted.never out ofrule; . F 
What, is there in a Prinec? Thar his leaſt lufts # 


Arevalued at the liues of orffer men, | 
When common faultsin him thould prodigies be, bi | 
And his grofle dotagerher lo..th d then laoth'd. n 


A'p. How thieke and heamly my piagues deſcend? . 
Not giving iny mazde powres atime cotheake: | 
Poure more rebuke vpon me worrhre Lord, 
For I have gle and patience for chem all: 
Yet know, deare ſonne; I dd forbid thy harme: 
This Gentleman carr witnes, whom tence. 
With al! comm..ad of hafte to wnterdint :' 
This forward man mmifchrefenortto touch thee: 
Did I not /#49? virer noughrbut truth, 
1nl. Allyonrguardheard,my Lords] Taye your charge, 
| With lowd and violent iterations. 
. © Afﬀtcrall which, Lord Hedice cowardly hurthims : 
The Gnara. tHe hd my Prmiceiy Lord: 


 * TheGentlemanY her. 

Alp. Beleeue then ſonne, ; 
And know me pierft asdeeply with thy wounds: oo | 
And pardon vertuous Ladie that haue loſt | | 
T he dearcſ? treaſure proper to your (exe. | 
Ay mejit ſeemes by my vnhappie meanes! 
O would to God, i could with preſent cure, 

Of cheſe vnnatirall wounds;and moning right 
Of this abuſed beautie, itoyne you both, 
_ (As laſt Tleft you) ineternalinuptials. 

Yin, My Lord,l know the malice ofthis man, 
Not your vnkinde conſent hath v{de vs chus. 
And ſince I makeno doub [ ſhali ſuruwe | | 
T hele fatall dangers; and your grace 11 pleaſde, | 
To giuefree courſe to my vnwounded loue; | 
T's not this outward beauties ruthfull lofle, | 
Can any chought diſcourage my defires: | 
And therefore,deare life, doe not wrong me ſo, = 
Tothinke my loue the ſhadow of your beaunie, 

TI wooec your vertues, which as Lamfure . 
No accident can altcr or ewpairez ? 
So, be you certaine nought canchange myloue.. 
ar. 1 know your honourable minde wy Lord, 
_ Andwillnot doit that vnwonhiewrong, 

To letit ſpend her forces in contending 
(Spitc of your ſence) tolouc me thus defarmed: 
Love muſt have outward obiedts to delight him, 
Fife his content will be too grave and ſowre, 
Iris ino1gh for me my Lord,you love, 
And that my beauties {acrihice redeemde 

My fad feare of your ſlaughter. You firſt lou'd me 
Cloſely for beautiezwhich being with red thus, 
Your louc muſt fade;whenthe moſt necdfull nghes 
Of Fate,and Nature,have diffolu'd your life, 
And that your love muſt needs be all in fovule, 
T henwitl we meete againe : and then(deare Loue) 
Love me againe; for then will beaunie be | 
Ofno reſpect with loves cternitic. 

Yin. Noris it now ; Lweocd your beautic fact 


Butasa louer: now as a dearebusband, 
I hat title and your vertues binde me euer. 
2ar, Alas,that title is of little force 


. To ſtirxe vp mens affeRious: when wiues want * 
Oucward excitements,husbands loues grow $kant. 
Zen. Alſiſt me Heaucn,and Art.giuve me your Maske, 


Opcn thou little {tore houſe of great Nature, 

Vie an Eluxar drawnethrongh ſeuen yeares fire, 

Thatlike 24eaeas Cauldron,can repaire 

The vglicſt lofle of living remp'rature: 

And for this princely paire of vertuous Turtles, 

Be laviſh of thy pretious influence 

Lady,rattone your honourable (trife, 

And take all let fromyour loues tender eyes. 

Let me for cuer hide this ſtaine of Beauty, 

W ith this recureful Maske; heere be it fix'd 

With paineleſſe opcrationzof it (elfe, 

(Your beauty having brook'd three daics eclips) 

Like a diſſolved clowd it (hall fall off, 

And your faire lookes regaine their freſheſt raies: 

So ſhall your Princelyfricnd, (if heaucn conſenc) 

 Intwice your ſufferd date renuerecure, 

Let me then haue the honor to conioyne 

Your hands,conformed to your conſtant hearts. 
Alp. Graue Benenenues, honorable Door, 

On whole moſt ſoucraigneeE£/calapian hand, 

Fame with her richeſt miracles attends, 

Befortunate, as cuer heeretofore, 


That we'may q ite thee both with gold and honour, 
And by thy happy meanes, have powre to make 


Myv Sonne, and ht» much iniur'd loue amends, 


Whoſe well proportion'd choice we now applaud, 


And blefle all thoſe that ever further dit. 
Where is your difcreete Vſher my good Lord, 
The ſpecia!l turtherer of this cquall match? 


{mia Prought after by ) couple of your Guard. 
Atlp. Ler him befetch'd,chat we may doc him grace. 
Po, ie fetch him my Lord:away, you muſt nocgo;:O 


The Gentleman Vſher. 
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Hecomes;O maſter Vſher, Lam foric for you, you muſt pre- 
ſcntly bechopt in peeces. 

Baſſ. Wo tothat wicked Prince thatere I ſaw him. 

Pog. Come,come, 1 gull you maſter Vſker, yon arelike to 
be the Dukes Minion man ; dee thinke I would haue beene 


ſecnein your companie, ard you had beeneout of fauour? | 


Here's my triend maifter V ther,my Lord. 

Alp. - Giue me your hand friend, pardon'vs I pray, © - 
We much haue wrong 'd your worth, as one that knew the 
ficneſle of this match aboue our iclags. 5g 

Baſſ. Sir, I didallthing: for the beſt, I (weare, 
And you muſt thinke I would not haue beene gul'd, 
I know what's fit fir;as I hope you know now: Ez 
. $Sweete Yiwce, how tar ft thou,be of honourd cheere. 

ſſ. Voice does hecallhim +O Foole, doſtthou call 
The Prince /nice, kke his equall? | 
Baſ. O my Loid, Ahlas . 

You know not what haz paft twixt vs two; 
Herein thy boſome | will heſweete Yance, . 
And dieifthou die } proteſt by heauen. 

Laſſ. Tknow not what this meanes. 

Alp. Norl my Lord: 
But (ure he {aw the hrnes ofthe match, 
With treer and morenoble cies then we. | 

Pog. Why | ſawthat as well as he my Lord; I knew was 
a foolſh match betwixtyon two; did noryou thinke jo my 


Lord Yixcentzo? Lord vncle, 1d not Tay ar fi: itt the Dukes. 


will his Ancdiquittc neves leave his Imquitie? | 
'Stre. Goto, tpgomuch ofthrs; but askethis Lord, 
If hedid hkeir. .. | | 
Pog. Who,my Lord Medece? | 
Stro. Lord Stmkerd Alan bis nancigathke hmm Lord Srrs-. 
kerd did you like the match? ſay. "a | 
Pog. My Lord Strkaragdid you hke the match betwrxt the 
Dukce,and wy Ladic Margarer? 
Med. Prefurrprions Sicophan, I will kavechy be. 
Alp, Vernonhie Lord, put vp: but ſt thou more blood? 
Thy life is fittFto be call dur queſtion, | _ gh 
Is 8 | or 


| The S—_ Y fhev. 
For thy moſt murthrous cowardiſe on my ſonne; 
T hy forwardneſle to cuery cruelty 
Cats thy ed Nobleſſein fufpeR. 

Stro. Nobleſſe my Lordifet by your princely fauour, 
That gaue theluſtre to his painted ſtate, 
Who cuer view'd him but with deepe contewpe, 
As reading vileneſle in his wy 120 i 
Andifthe prove not ſonne of baſe drudge, 
Trim'd vp by Fortune, being difpos'd terealt 
Anddally qe your ſtate,then that good Angell, 

T hat by diuine relation ſpake in me, 
| Fore-telling theſe foule dangers to your ſonne, 
And without notice brought chisreverend man 
To reſcue him from death:now failes my tongue, 
And Ile confeſle, I doc him open wrony, 

Med. And ſothou dooſt;and | returne all note 
Of infamy or baſeneſle on thy throte: = 
Damne me my Lord, ifT be nota Lord. | 

Stro. My Liege, with all deſert,cuen now you faid 
His life was duely forfet, for the death 
Whichin theſe berbarous wounds he ſought your fonne; 
Voichſafe me then his life, in my friends nght, 

For many waies I know he merits death; 
* Which, (if you grant) will mſtancly appeare, 

And that I feele with ſore rare miracle. 

Alp. His life is thine Lord Strozze, Gine him death. 

2d What my Lord, 
Will your grace caſt away an innocent kfe? 

Stro. Villaine thou heft, thou guilte arc of death 
A hundred waies,which now Be execute. 

Aed. Recall your word my Lord. 

- Not for the world. 

_ - Srro. O'my deareLiege, butthatmyfpirit propheſilce 

 Hath inward feelin achſinnesin hiey, 
Agaskethe forfait of his life and ſoule, 
I would, before I tooke his life, gincteaue = 
To his confelfion,and hs penicence? 
O,he would tcl! you moſt notorious 4 


T he Gentleman Vhev. 
Of his moſt impiovs ſtate; but life and ſoule 
Maſt ſofFer for 110 him, and my hand _ 
Forbidden is frem heaven tolet him hue, 
T ll by confeflion he may haye forg ueneſle, 
= therefore monllter. 
Fir. O benot fovncharitable ſweete friend, 
Lethim confcfTc his finnes, and aske heauer pardon. 
Srro, He mult not Princely friend, it 15 heauens wſFce 
Toplague his life and{onle,and heer's heaucns ſhe. 
Me. Ofſaue my.lite ry Lord.  Zaſ. Hold geod Lord Strozws, 
Let him confelle the finngs that heaucn hath told you, 
4 aske forgweneſle. 
11ed. Let mc good my Lord, 
And lle confeſle what you accuſe me of 
Wonder: indeede,andfullofdamn'd deſerts. 
\ Srro. Iknowtt, and 1 mult not let thee liuc 
To aske forgiweneſle. - 
Alp. But you ſhall my Lord, 
Or I will take hig4ife out of your hand. 
Stre. Aluttlethen 1 am content my Liege: . 
Is thy came Medice? Aled. Nomy Noble Lad, 
My true name 18 Aerdice. Stro. Mende? (ee, 
' At firita Mighty fcandall doneto Honour. 
Of what countrie art thou? QAſed. Of no Country, 
But borne vpon the Se.is,my mother palling 
T wixt Z at and Venice. 
Stre. Where wert thou chriſtned ? 
ded. T wasncucrchriſtned, 


Put being b: ought vpwith beggars.call'd Alien 


Ap. Strange,and vnſpeakeable. \ 


Stro. How cam'ſt thou then 
To beare that port thou didt,entrivgthis Court? 

Aled. My lord when I was young, being able lunb' d, 
A Capcaine of che Gipſies entertain'd me, 
And many yeates I |\m'd a looſe life with them: 
Aclaft I was fo fauor'd,that they made me 
The King of Gipſies;and being tald my fortunc 
Bean od Coocertts ae FE acct 


The Balfome you infufde into my wounds, 
_ Hatheaſde me much,and given meſodaine ſtrepgth 


T he Gentiemas V ſher. 


In ſome great Princes loue,T tooke the treaſure 

Which all our company of Giphies had 

In many yeares.by {cuerall ſtealths colleted, 

And leating them in warres,I liu'd abroad, 

Wi:th no lefle ſhew then now:and my laſt wrong 

1] did to: Nobleffe,was in this high Court. 
Alp. Neuer was heard fo ltrange a counterfer. | 
Stro, Didſt thou not cauſe me to be thotin hunting? 
Med. 1 did my Lord, for which,fot heauens love pardon. 
Stro. Now lec him live my Lord, his bloods leaſt drop 

Would ſtaine your Court, more then the Sea could cleanſe: 

His ſoule's too foule to expiate with death. FP. : | | 

. Ailp. Hencethen, be ever baniſh'd from my rule. 

Andlive a montiter,loath'd of all che world. CCI 
Pog. Ile get boyes and baite him out a'th Court my Lord. 
Alp. Doelo I pray tice,rid me of his fight. | 
Pog. Come on my Lord Stincherd,Hleplzy Fox,Fox,come 

out of thy hole with you ifaith, 
Aled. We runne and hide me from thefight of hea::en. 
Pog. Fox, Fox,vocout of thy holc;a twoleg'd Fox, # 

A twoleg'd Fox. Exit with Pages beating Medice, * 
Bewe. Never was ſuch an accident difcloſde; 
Alp. Let vs forget it honourable friends, 

And fatisfieall wrongs with-my ſonnes right, 

Inſolemne mariage of his loue and him. 


Fin. I humbly thanke your Highneſſe honor'd Door, 


- - 
OI" 


S 


Fnoughtaſſure all danger is exempt, 
T hatany way may let the generall oy, 
My Princely Father (peakes of in our nupcaalls. 
: Alp. Which my deere Sonne ſhall with thy full reare 
Be celebrate in greater Maieſly, : 
Than cuer grac'd our greateſt Anceſtrie. 
Then take thy lowe,which heaucn with all ioyex bleſk, 
And make yec both nurrors of happineſle. | 


FINIS. be 
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